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INTRODUCTION. 



In my " Introduction " to the " Heavenly 
Thoughts for Morning Hours," I have said that, 
through much of trial, and much of affiction, 
by the mercy of God, nothing had been able 
'* to shake my steadfast faith that all that we 
beheld was full of blessing*' to the Christian. 
Now, afcer a lapse of five years, and dictating 
this from a bed of severe and suffering illness, I 
am thankful to be able to feel the same ; and 
desire earnestly to renew my testimony to the 
fidthfulness of a loving Saviour, a merciful 
Father, and a heavenly Comforter ; and indeed, 
I could almost say, ''The half was not told 
jne, 

Dec 80, 1855. 

When I dictated the above fe^ -wot^^, "V 

b 
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thought they were the last I should ever send 
forth to the world. But, by the blessing of God, 
health has been partially restored ; and though 
it seemed hard at first to be brought back to 
this life, and, with the " good land " almost as it 
seemed in view, to be sent round again " by the 
wilderness," — for such is even the happiest life 
here, compared with the bliss of heaven, — ^yet 
now a less indolent and less ungracious spirit 
has been given, and I can bless God for, even 
painfully, keeping me yet awhile in my old place, 
and allowing me once more to try and work for 
Him on earth; for, however exquisite the de- 
lightful work of redeemed spirits in heaven, one 
can hardly imagine any to be of more vital im- 
portance than the bringing of lost souls to Christ 
here, and making them partakers of like glorious 
hope with oneself, which should be the constant 
endeavour of those who love the Lord. Truly 
ought I to say with David, " I will sing unto the 
Lord as long as I live ; I will sing praise to my 
God while I have my being : " and though David, 
perhaps, thought not of eternity when he sung 
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those grateful words, yet it is the Chiistian's pri- 
vilege to see clearer, and to know that his " being " 
noTer ceases ; but that for him to be " absent 
from the body is to be present with the Lord,** 
and to exchange the often difficult and pain- 
ful labour of life here, for the Joyful and exhila- 
rating work which his Heavenly Father will give 
him to do hereafter, where neither the weak- 
nesses of the body, nor the infirmities of the soul, 
will interfere to mar the perfection of his spirit* 
service. 

The selection in this little volume may, per- 
haps, be found to contain more pieces of deep 
and solemn feeling than that of the <' Heavenly 
Thoughts for Morning Hours." The events of 
the last two years, it may be, have at times cast 
their saddening influences over the mind, while 
they awoke the more earnest desire of laying 
deep the foundation of that faith which can 
alone comfort us in the hour of grief and be- 
reavement 

But in thinkirg of that vast ftood o^ %.^^aNASS^ 
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whioh has swept through our land, how vast do 
we feel is the difference between true Christians 
and the children of this world ! How great the 
joy that can be given the former even in the 
midst of their trouble ! how strong the consola- 
tions with which a Grod of comfort can visit them 
in their grief ! There is no wrath in God's deal- 
ings with His people. " I have chosen thee in 
the furnace of afOliction," shews that the affliction 
is no mark of anger, only a needed strengthener 
to the soul. "As sorrowful, yet always rejoic- 
ing," speaks of the sorrow as well as of the 
rejoicing in the heart of an apostle; while 
*' Jesus wept," proves how that gracious and 
sympathising Being feels for, and understands, 

**The grief that must have way." 

His "Be of good cheer, I have overcome the 
world," is, however, His. people's strengthening 
possession, and great inheritance ; and that, and 
that alone, can master in their souls the force of 
the "tribulation which yet in the world they 
shall have." This union of joy and sorrow, this 
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power of sincerely saying, " Thank God ! •* while 
the tears stream from one^s eyes, is perhaps not 
to be understood where it has not been felt. 
Trench, in some of his beautiful verses, describes 
it well; and though selected for one of the 
" Evening Thoughts," yet a few of the lines may 
not be unacceptable here : — 

** Tet was not that by this 
Excluded, at the coming of that joy 
Fled not that grief, nor did that grief destroy 
The newly-risen bliss. 

" But side by side they flow, 
Two fountains flowing from one smitten heart ; 
And ofttimes scarcely to be known apart^ — 
That gladness and that woe ; 

''And both are sweet and calm ; 
Fair flowers upon the banks of either blow ; 
Both fertilise the soil, and where they flow, 
Shed rotmd them holy balm.** 

Yes ! " both fertilise the soil," and not only do 
^ fair flowers" bloom upon their banks, but, also, 
they " bring forth the peaceable feu\\& oi t\^H»- 



X INTRODUCTION. 

ousness to them that are exercised thereby ; '* to 
them who know that all things are working 
together for their good, and whose souls, ani- 
mated by the love of Christ, desire earnestly to 
fulfil His word, and perform His will. 

And, surely, if anything besides that love were 
needed to stimulate our zeal and loving-service, 
if still incitements were wanting to prayer and 
praise, we might find them in the blessed con- 
viction that those we love and mourn are gone 

" To brighter scenes that never, never die." 

And how many, during this fatal war, have had 
that strong consolation ! How many have been 
blessed by knowing that for those most endeared 
to them by ties of nature, or of friendship, "sudden 
death has been sudden glory ! " What a thought ! 
almost taking our own souls up to those blissful 
regions. And how should those be thankful who 
possess the faith to value it ! To have felt these 
consolations of the Spirit, to know that those wa 
love are partakers of the joy of their Heavenly 
Father's kingdom, might indeed give warmth to 
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the coldest breast ; and when we remember that 
this is all Christ's work, all the free fruit of His 
wonderful love, and of His unexampled sufferings, 
well may we desire that His '^ kingdom should 
come, and His will be done, on earth as it is in 
heaven j" that He should be to us all as He has 
been to those so dear us, our Hope, our Joy, our 
Life, our Everlasting Salvation! 

This feeling it is that has led me, in the pre- 
sent work, chiefly to select passages calculated, 
with God's blessing, to raise the soul to the con- 
templation of its high inheritance, and to the 
deep consideration of the purifying and elevating 
truths of the gospel ; and if they are not always 
so full of this life's enjoyment as are those of the 
sister- volume — if indeed, irresistibly almost, the 
sadness of mind already spoken of, and at times 
so greatly felt, has somewhat betrayed itself in 
the words chosen — often commemoratively, — ^yet 
still I trust they will be found full of heavenly 
comfort, of bright aspirations after the blessed 
Home of the Chiistian, and of love and devotion 
to Him who has ascended on higVi V.o ■^x^"^'^^'^ 
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that Home for us, that ''where He is, there 
may also His servants be." 

The present war is now, it would seem, near 
its close. May its stern lessons not have been 
lost upon us ! and may we make a grateful and 
holy use of the peace that seems likely to be 
given ! 

But before I quit this subject, there is one 
name that I cannot resist mentioning — that of 
Florence Nightingale. My poor tribute of 
admiration, indeed, is not needful to one whose 
praise is world-wide, yet still it is pleasant to 
pay it — pleasant to feel and shew that one can 
appreciate the excellence one could never have 
emulated. In conjunction with the other admi- 
rable women who are working in the same 
cause — coming to the rescue, as it were, at that 
disastrous time, when almost all seemed lost — 
she does indeed deserve her country's deepest 
gratitude and respect ; and it is well that we 
should express it, and^ 
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<< Thaak them all 
For helping us in thrall ; 
For words of hope, and bright examples given, 
To shew through moonless skies that there is light 
in heayen.** 

And enduring, I trust, (should this suffering 

world have long to last), will be the moral effect 

of their conduct, even after they, and those 

whose lives they have saved, may have passed 

away. Let us hope that the examples they have 

set may not be lost on their countrywomen. 

Why should this favoured land be the only one 

?here such things have been hitherto unknown ? 

7q need not look exclusively to Eoman Catholic 

untries for the example we should do so well 

foUow. In Protestant Prussia we find the 

16. In Berlin, there is an Institution* for the 

•^ — an hospital, in fact, — where the ladies of 

te acoount of this Institution was given me by the late 

and delightful Baronne D'Amim, who died at Paris a few 

tgo, while her husband was Prussian Minister there. Pre- 

to that she had lived much at Berlin, and belonged herself 

Institution, taking, with others of highest rank, her turn 

three months' rokdence " within its walls. 
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the Court, and others of highest rank and station, 
take their turns of attendance. Not only do they, 
as some excellent women in this country do, yisit 
those places, to read to and instruct the poor 
patients^ but they live in the hospitals, each her 
three months at a time, nursing, and attending 
personally to all the details of sickness and man- 
agement, as the nurses do at Scutari, &c. ; and, 
by this means, they not only ensure good con- 
duct among the subordinates, and kindness and 
attention to the suflFering poor on whom they 
wait, but they carry back to the bosoms of their 
own families much valuable knowledge of medi- 
cine, and experience in the treatment of the 
sick. Why, I cannot but ask, should not Eng- 
lishwomen do the same 1 Objections would be 
liaised, I doubt not, at the idea of their leaving 
their homes and families ; but — though not for so 
long a time at once, yet much more frequently — 
do they not do so when in attendance on our gra- 
cious Queen ? And if for honour and emolu- 
ment, can they not do it for the love of Christ—- 
for the love of mercy ? Could they not trust 
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those dear to them to the safe keeping of Him 
whose work they were doing — whose steps on 
earth they were following 1 Surely a choicer 
blessing may be expected when the prayer of 
him ^who was ready to perish" is heard on 
high for us — when the voices of the poor and 
the afiSicted in 

** Qrateful intercessions rise, 
With more than royal pomp, and pierce the skies.*' 

And how many there are, who have no ties of 

this kind to form a reason or excuse for declin- 

ng this good work — who are ready, perhaps, 

amfolly to feel that they have no particular 

terests in life ! Might they not thus ** find 

ildren in all the families of want?" And 

«• if their only riches were Time, might they 

lay it out so as to obtain usurious interest 

1 the healthy action of their own hearts— 

\ the grateful feelings of those to whom they 

been as ministering angels — from the felt 

«bation of Him (doing it for His love's 

who, through the most humble o^ "^\^ 
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people, says — " I was sick, and ye visited me " 1 
Yes 1 happy that heart which can look hack, not 
on days of listlessness and frivolity, and nights 
of dissipation, but on a Christ-consecrated life o{ 
active kindness, of holy benevolence, sympathy, 
and love ! " The harvest is ripe," says Florence 
Nightingale, in her pamphlet descriptive of a 
German Institution.* " Where are the sick and 
the poor wanting 1 Let those women of Eng- 
land, who sit in busy idleness, look at Germany* 
There are your sisters at work — Christ in their 
midst. Let Him not say — * I have called my 
English handmaidens, but they would not an- 
swer ; I stood at their door and knocked, bu^ 
they would not open.' " 

Let it not be said so, indeed! God grant 
that a better era dawn upon our coimtry 1 

Much, however, as I admire the part that 
Florence Nightingale is now acting in our hos- 
pitals abroad, there is a portion of her life which 



* "The Institution of Eaiserswerth, on the Rhine, for the 
Tractical Training of Deaconesses, under the direction of the Rev. 
Pastor Fliedner." Hookham and Sons, 15 Old Bond Street. 
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appears to me more admirable eyen than that 
A wonderfal philanthropy seems ever to have 
been the ruling passion of her mind; making 
her devote many months of her youth to the 
study of the art of nursing in the excellent hos- 
pitals of Prussia ; there acquiring much of the 
knowledge she has since so successfully em- 
ployed ; and it is impossible not to see the guid- 
ing hand of Qod in thus, unconsciously to her- 
self, preparing her for the noble work to which 
He purposed to call her. The manner in which 
she afterwards deyoted herself to works of bene- 
volenoe here in England is that to which I have 
alluded as appearing to me more exceedingly to 
be admired than even her labours abroad. Un- 
obtrusiyely, and unknown almost, except to 
some of her nearest relations and friends, to give 
op her youth and energies to the care of the 
old and infirm, and to bear with unalterable 
patienoe the querulousness, and often ungrateful 
discontent, and excessive '^ exigeance," which 
age, and poverty, and suffering, increased, if not 
occasioned, was a work, I feel, far mor^ d\Svci\i5^ 
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than to go forth on such a splendid mission 
as hers in the East. Formed for society, with a 
mind singularly cultivated and refined, delight- 
ing in all the beauties of nature and of art, with 
full, feeling appreciation of the charms of the 
blue skies of her name-giving birthplace in Tus- 
cany, — ^to shut herself up with her poor charges, 
in the gloomiest capital in the world, was an 
eiFort that one cannot think of but with deep 
reverence; and it is with particular pleasure, 
always, that I recal to mind that that was her 
first voluntary effort of benevolence, precluding 
all possibility of thinking that it was a wish for 
fame and notoriety, or an impulse of mere enthu- 
siasm and excitement, which led her to go forth 
to minister to our perishing army abroad. It is 
not for us, indeed, in this our poor estate, to 
think we must always judge rightly of these 
things, else I should be tempted to say that 
were our good deeds, — done for the love of Christ, 
— ^to be emblazoned for us on the walls of heaven, 
the name of " Harley Street " would shine, for 
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Morence Nightingale^ in brighter lights even 
than that of " Scutari." 

I know not how I have got upon this theme, 
though ever a favourite one with me ; I had no 
thought of it when I took my pen in hand, "but 
it presented itself, and I have not rejected it. 
Nor is it an unfitting thing for one but just her- 
self recovering from long sickness and suffering, 
to advocate the cause of those whose cases are so 
fer more trying. When one knows, by grateful 
experience, what it is to be surrounded, at such 
A time, with attentions unbounded, and nursings 
unwearied and devoted, it cannot but often 
occur to the mind what the state of these poor 
sufferers must be, who are left in poverty and 
n^ect to bear their agonies alone and imtended, 
QT, if sent to public places of relief, meet, as is 
known to be too often the case, with cruelty and 
n^leot from those appointed as their attendants. 
Of monied liberality there is much in this coun- 
try, — though still little compared with its vast 
resources — to the luxuries the rich allow them- 
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selves ; but of active, gentle, sympathising kind- 
ness, of "self-devotion high and pm*e," how 
little ! Oh that God would give us such an heart 
as was in His Son ! — He who " emptied Himself 
of His glory," that He might make Himself a 
minister to the lowest of mankind ! — ^that, look- 
ing to that bright example, we too might see the 
dignity of kindness, and the beauty of that 
nature that feels for, and alleviates the sorrows 
of the sorrowful ! Surely there is a deep lesson 
in those words — " The poor ye have always with 
you ; " heaping a double blessing on the rich, 
inasmuch a,s '' it is more blessed to give than to 
receive." Let them lay this to heart ; and not 
only deny themselves, that they may have more 
wherewith to relieve the needs of others, but 
spend also the riches of their leisure, of their 
talents, of their cultivation, on the barren minds 
— on the ignorance, hardened hearts— on the 
vice-degraded and recklessly miserable sinners 
with whom they are surrounded. Nor only so ; 
for many are the virtuous poor, who also have 
their wants and sorrows, needing consolation ; 
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many a spirit, the purest and the best, living in 
suffering unspeakable amid the yicious and the 
lost, " vexing their righteous souls " for the ini^ 
quity around, to whom a word of sympathy, of 
godly fellowship, would be a boon, indeed, — a 
boon, perhaps, richly repaid to our own souls by 
the sight of the single-minded hope, of the strong 
^edth, and lively dependence upon God, and 
wonderful gratitude for the least of His gifts, — 
which godly characteristics of the Christian seem 
almost exclusively, in this land, to belong to the 
poor. How refreshing it is often to talk to 
them ! to see the genuine fruits of the Spirit, in 
all their grand simplicity, in all their unbounded 
trustfulness ! It may be, perhaps, that the faith 
and love of the rich are more precious in the 
sight of God than this beauty of religion in the 
poor ; that the resistance that the soul makes 
against the allurements, and frivolities, and con- 
tempts, and '' oppositions of science, falsely so 
oalled," of the high and triumphant "world," 
gives a deeper value and more transcendant 
Jastre to the gem that has had b\ic\i «}awsA'»x^ 
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polishing; but, be that so or not, it is still greatly 
refreshing to speak with those who " hold the 
truth in simplicity," and with whom there is not 
found that shy reserve, and almost faithless fear, 
which so often keep back the rich man from 
speaking openly, out of a heart in which there is 
yet stored an abundance of good. 

The great division in this land between the 
rich and poor is much to be deplored : — so little 
sympathy for each other, so little " fusing " of 
their interests ! Would we could remember that 
we are all brethren, mutually dependant on each 
other for the things both of body and soul ; be* 
ings who, however different may seem their con" 
ditions here on earth, yet shall know no distino- 
tion when clothed hereafter, in the "sky- 
wove" robe of Christ's righteousness. And how 
much might this gulf of separation be narrowed 
— nay, levelled off so as to be no gulf, but only a 
diversity, making social life more beautiful, even 
as the hills and valleys of the earth form the charm 
of the natural landscape — ^if the rich (for it must 
come from them) were to treat the poor with the 



IKTBODUOnON. XXlil 

reepeot which is every honest man's due, speak- 
ing to them in words of refinement that oould 
not fidl to refine the ear they fell upon, and in 
tones of tenderness that could not but touch the 
most hardened heart. It is that which is want- 
ing — ^personal sympathy. No number of charit- 
able institutions, no amount of munificent sub- 
scriptions, will unlock the heart like one look of 
interest, one low, gentle word of feUow-feehng. 
The former, however excellent, tend rather to 
mark the low condition of the poor, and shew 
him his utter dependence ; the other raises him 
to your side, and places him — ^where he should 
be — in the same category of humanity as your- 
self. Nor let it be feared that this respectful 
bearing towards him will lessen his respect for 
you. On the contrary, the deference with which 
he will regard and trust you will ever be — for 
the poor are just and acute in their perceptions 
of these things — in proportion as he sees you 
disgrace or adorn the position in which you are 
placed. Teach him to respect himself, by shew- 
ing that you respect him, and infcJilVVA^ \l>& <^^^ 
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racter is raised. Speak to him as if you valued 
— as you should do — ^his good opinion ; and not 
only will you gain it, but you will have set him 
an example which will not be lost : that it is 
beautiful to have the " law of kindness on the 
lips." 

" Ah, gentle words ! kind utterance of pity ! 
There are, who, being poor, unto the poorer 
Are rich, having this wealth. Also, there are, 
Who, being rich and bountiful, do lack 
Both thanks and love, because their naked alms- 
deeds 
Have no fair human robes of kindness on them." 

And here, once more, I will mention "Florence 
Nightingale." It is the testimony of one wlio 
was sent out to the East ofl&cially, that whereas 
before the soldiers had been treated as the 
lowest of mankind^ she, " by her example, 
has taught the officers and officials to treat them 
with respect; and her influence will extend to 
other armies." For so noble a work, what sacri- 
fice could be regretted ! And who does not know 
how the soldiers that she "treated with respect" 
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adored her ! And yet, does not the very admira- 
tion one feels for this admirable creature, and 
those of our coimtrywomen who are also work- 
ing abroad, prove how low and degenerate is the 
general practice of our country in these respects) 
Does not the bright exception prove the miserable 
rulel Look at other coimtries ! Besides what 
we have said of Protestant Grermany, look at 
France ! There, the Superior of the Order of " St 
Vincent de Paul*' has at her command thirty 
thousand nursing-sisters ! — three of whom she 
granted to accompany our mission to Scutari 
And look at the Russian nurses, what they went 
through ! And not only nuns, but voluntary - 
devoters of themselves to the harrowing work, so 
much worse even than with us, where there were 
regular hospitals ! 

And yet I am unjust to charge it on our coun- 
try, as if our national character were so far lower 
than that of others. If we wish to know how 
Englishwomen can work, let us look for it in 
the lowest and most miserable parts of London. 
In the parish of Lambeth, and ^To\i^X^i \sv 
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many others, may be seen at all hoars the 
English " Soeurs de la Charity," gliding quietly 
about, penetrating into the abodes of misery and 
vice, relieving the wants, soothing the sorrows, 
tending, night and day, the sicknesses of the 
wretched inhabitants, and, as is natural, winning 
them over by hundreds to their faith. There it 
is that we see what our national character is 
capable of. And shall we leave this divine and 
excellent work wholly to those of a Church we 
cannot but deem so erroneous? Shall we so 
malign our Protestant Evangelical faith, as to 
let it be thought incapable of training its follow- 
ers to works like these 1 It is said that the 
Roman Catholic does them to obtain salvation. 
Shall we, then, who profess to know that Christ 
has obtained salvation for us, and given it us 
freely as the purchase of His own unutterable 
sufferings and infinite love — shall we not do for 
Him, what the Roman Catholic will do for him- 
self ? Is there no disinterestedness, no grateful 
love left amongst us ? can none of us afford to 
''spend and be spent" in the service of Him, 
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who inade Himself a '' serrant** for us, and came 
''not to be ministered unto^ but to minister,** 
that He might be not only Christ our Redeemer, 
but also Christ our example 1 Oh ! it is- a shock- 
ing thing that a land so blessed as this is, beyond 
all other lands — in laws, and in light, and in 
liberty, in all power and freedom of action 
— should yet be so backward in good works, so 
cold in service, so superficial in charity I 

<< Whence is it that the Tree, 
Which seems so fair, should blighted be 

From crown to root, 
Save here and there a shoot, 

To shew what might be were the sap Divine 
Suffered to flow through all and bear its fruits 
Divine ; 

While those we judge in error can pour forth 
On their poor sick the hand and heart's rich worth 
Of human love, and heavenly sympathy 1" 

It is because we are too much ''conformed to 
this world," too little " transformed by the re- 
newing of our mind," so that we respect not, nor 
scarcely understand, "what is that good, and 
acceptable, and perfect will of God." It v% V>^- 
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cause we have departed from the simplicity of 
our faith, feeling it a difficulty, if not even a 
shame to *' name the name of the Lord" before 
this " world which lieth in wickedness.'* It is 
because the warmth of Divine love is cherished 
by us with too little fervour to glow as it should 
within our breasts, so that our renewed hearts, 
even, becomes cold and colder, as they come in con- 
tact with the frigid things of this hard world, and 
we can, but at rare and blissful moments, recal 
even to memory the first joy, the first unboomded 
devotion, which so overflowingly filled us when 
first we felt that our own names were " written in 
the Lamb*s book of life.*' This it is which weakens 
our hands, and paralyses our tongues ; which makes 
us so unfaithful, that the worldly man might at 
times think that we were " even such an one as 
himself;" which betrays us into the inconsistencies 
of a divided heart, or of a timid, quailing spirit; 
which fills us with a host of weak anxieties, and 
makes the poor services that we do perform luke- 
warm and effectless. Would we regain once more 
our lost position, would we be " fervent in spirit. 
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serving the Lord," we must keep close in our 
souls lo Him. It is not He who has taken His 
love out of our hearts, it is our hearts which have 
gradually parted with their strengthening holi- 
ness, in exchange for the poor interests, fears, and 
pleasures of this world. Let us go to Him again, 
'' in full assurance of faith," communing constantly 
with Him as our nearest and best friend, and we 
shall soon again re- conquer our ''athletic self- 
sacrifice,** our fervent zeal, our delightful con- 
fidence ! and casting the fear of man behind us, 
shall once more rejoice in the joy of our Lord, 
and exult in that peace which passes under- 
standing ! . 



** for a doser walk with God ! 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shiue upon the road 
That leads us to the Lamb ! 



** Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His Word 1 



ZZX INTBODUOTION. 

*^ What blissful hours I then enjoj*d, 
How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left au aching void, 
The world can never filL 

'* Ketum, holy Dove ! return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And troubled all my breast. 

" The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 

" So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shine on the road 
That leads me to the Lamb." 

Yes ! when God is really enthroned in the 
heart, He lets His bright light shine on our 
path, gives us a ''calm and heavenly frame," 
and keeps ns close to Him in our walk through 
life. We should not, then, require so continu* 
ally to consult Him, — ^though we do indeed often 
need that ; — but His spirit would become so 
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much our spirit^ His will so much our will, that 
impulsively we should do the things that please 
Him. When we walk with a friend whose con- 
versation delights us, we are not constantly say- 
ing — " Am I going the same way that you 
are 1 " The attraction that he is to us makes us 
instinctively keep close to his side, and walk the 
way that he walks. And so it would be if we 
<' delighted ourselves in the Lord," and held 
continual communion — conversation — with Him. 
We should not always be stopping to examine 
the way we were going ; but, by the impulse of 
the Spirit within us, we should walk in His 
paths, and ''run in the ways of His command- 
ments." If the main object of our lives was, 
not to save ourselves, but to do the works, and 
rejoice in the presence, of Him who has saved 
us, we should be delivered from self-seeking, and 
from all the fears and declensions that so often 
check our course. If Peter had not forgotten 
the motive that made him so fearlessly at first 
cast himself over the ship's side, — ^namely, to go 
to Jesus, — ^he would not have beexi ^w^^^ 
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though the winds and the waves had buf- 
feted him ever so fiercely; but losing sight of 
1:hat, and therefore losing faith, he sunk in the 
waters. 

And we lose our faith so often, and sink down 
in tears and grief, when, if we would but cast 
our care upon God, we should find, indeed, how 
He cared for us! It is a device of our great 
enemy's to keep us from this restful faith. He 
likes not that dependance which is sure of its 
reward ; and contrives, if he cannot quite break 
up the foundations of our faith, to destroy 
the beautiful superstructure of it stone by stone. 
By our many sins and failures, he disheartens us 
quite; and by seeming impossibilities or diffi- 
culties, leads us to think we shall never obtain 
what we ask. But '^ He who spared not His 
own Son, but gave Him for us, how shall He not 
WITH HIM give as all good things?" Having 
given the greater, that we did not ask, will He 
withhold the less that we do ask ? His own 
Word tells us that " whatever we ask, believing, 
He will do it for us." And our own experience 
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may teach us, — ^if ever we have put it to happy 
proof, — ^that He does hear us, even for the most 
trifling thing we may ask ; nothing that is great 
enough to interest us being too small for His 
infinite love to legislate about. What a world 
of peace might we enjoy if we would only believe 
this, and, committing our hearts' desires to Him 
in earnest prayer, wait for the fulfilment of them 
with assurance of faith ! If even our faith be 
weak, let us use what wo have, and trust God 
wh^re His promises seem plainest and easiest ; 
and then He will '^ increase our faith " for us, 
till at last we shall be able to trust Him for all 
' things ; and rest our whole hearts and souls 
upon Him for time and for eternity — for our- 
selves and for all whom we love. Tims shall we 
honour Christ, and shew how those who know 
Him can trust Him. 

But it is not what we do for Christ, but what 
Christ has done for us, that can save us ; and if 
we could keep that remembrance always warm 
ttt our hearts, if our love for such intense kind- 
ness oonld always animate us, as it shoMVi^^^ 
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should almost lose, in the sense of it, the thought 
of the benefit it had brought us, and, " in the 
love that is salvation, forget that it is salvation, 
and see only the love." Then would our steps 
indeed be free ; then, delivered from all thoughts 
of self, we should begin, even here, almost, the 
life of heaven ! 

I have said elsewhere that I thought ''the 
badge of the Christian was joy." I feel it so 
still ; but would add, that surely his " banner is 
love." It is that, waving high above all, which 
first strikes the eye when the Great Captain of 
our salvation draws near to our souls; which 
disarms our opposition, and assures us of the gra- 
cious treatment we shall receive, if we yield our- 
selves to His power. And never yet did prisoner 
of His desire to escape His keeping. Their 
banner. Love — their badge, Joy — their present 
possession. Peace — their future, an Inheritance 
undefiled, in heaven, that passeth not away ! 
well may they say, " Lord, to whom should we 
go) Thou hast the words of eternal life." And 
long as they may dwell with Him, and deeply as 
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they may drink of His fountain of living waters, 
still every day will surprise them with fresh, im- 
expected instances of His love and mercy, till, 
turning from His promises to His more than 
abundant — His amazing fulfilment of them, they 
too will be ready to exclaim — " The half was 
not told me ! " 

WomiHDio, Ftb, 20, 1856. - 
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JANUARY 1. 

"Behold, Gkxi is my salvation; I will trust, 
and not be afraid ; for the Lord Jehovah is my 
strength and my song; he also is become my 
salvation." — Isa. xii. 2. 



My soul is crowded all with silent thoughts,- 

A hush I cannot tell ; 
Like the strange pauses in a dream. 

One motion may dispel 

Tet I must trust Him ; He has borne 

So kindly with the past, 
I feel that He will give me grace 
^ To trust Him to the last. 
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What though the future, with its unknown depths. 

Be hidden from my sight ! 
I know that its untrodden paths 

Lead onwards into light. 

Yes, I will trust Him who did once on earth 

Carry my grief alone,— 
Who look'd for comforters to help,— 

For friend, — and there was none. 

He knows my utmost need ; upon His care 

I can indeed depend ; 
He who has kept me through the past 

Will keep me to the end. C. X. 



January 2. 

" He iilleth the hungry with good things." — 
Luke i. 53. 

^I am willing that any one should have the 
world, if I may have what Abraham had, — *Fear 
not ; I am thy shield and thy exceeding great re- 
ward ; ' and I beheve I shall, for it is not the 
hungry that He has threatened to send empty 
away." — ^Miss Wetherall. # 
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January 3. 



" And he shewed me a pure river of the water 
of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out of the 
throne of God, and of the Lamb." — Rev, xxii. 1. 



Oh ! might I find where those pure waters first 
Shoot sparkling from their living fountain-head, — 
Oh, there to quench my spirit's inmost thirst 1 

Sure, if we follow'd where those waters led. 
We should, at length, some fairer region gain. 
Than yet has quaked beneath oiu: heavy tread I — 

Some land that should in very truth contain 
Whate'er we dream of beautiful and bright. 
And idly dreaming of, pursue in vain. 



And, lo ! that stream, which early still and late, 
He had tracked upward, issued bright and clear 
From underneath the angel-guarded gate. 

• • • • . • 

R C. Trench. 
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January 4. 
*' I go to prepare a place for you." — John xiv. 



2. 



" I go to prepare a place for you," was one of the 
last and most blessed assurances that breathed from 
the lips of the departing Saviour. Yes, He has 
passed within the veil as our Forerunner ; He has 
prepared heaven for us ; and by His gentle, wise, 
and loving discipline, He is preparing us for heaven. 

OCTAVIUS WmsLow. 



January 5. 

" Because Thy loving-kindness is better than 
life, my lips shall praise Thee." — Fs, Ixiii. 3. 



O Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 
How is Thy love despised I 

While the heart longs for sympathy, 
And Mends are idolised ! 

Spirit of the Hving God, 
Brooding, with dove-hke wings, 

Over the helpless and the weak. 
Among created things ! 
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Where should our feebleness find strength, 

Our helplessness a stay, 
Didst Thou not bring us strength and help, 

And comfort day by day ? 

O Spirit of the living God, 

In whom our spirits Hve, — 
Who, from the cradle to the grave, 

Dost never cease to give 

Such sustenance and daily bread, 
Shower'd down in bounteous meed ; 

Such streams of Uving water 
As our fainting spirits need ! 

Great are Thy consolations, Lord, 

And mighty is Thy power, 
In sickness and in solitude, — 

In sorrow's darkest hour. 

Oh ! if the souls that now despise 
And grieve Thee, heavenly Dove, 

Would seek Thee, and would welcome Thee, 
How would they bless Thy love I 

T. K R 



i 
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January 6. 

" A word spoken in due season, how good it 
is ! ''—Prov. XV. 23. 

His parting words to her were — " Let us see to it 
that we meet each other in heaven." These words 
she often mentioned to me ; and 1 am persuaded 
they made a deep and lasting impression on her 
mind. We are often called to part from friends and 
acquaintances : and we do not know, when we part> 
that we shall ever meet again. Let us, too, speak a 
word on these occasions, which, by the blessing of 
God, shall be an advantage through life, which shall 
be a comfort in death, and which shall increase the 
happiness of eternity. 



January 7. 

" As I have loved you, that ye also love one 
another." — John xiii. 34. 



This gospel I 
That as He stood in stead of man, who died 
On yonder Hebrew moimtain, so each spirit 
Of man, in aU true tenderness and love, 
Shall bear its brother's burthen — ^helpfully, 
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As knit in common wecikness, common strength 
Of this humanity, which the Lord pitied, 
And loved, and took upon £Um. 

A strange simshine 
Upon the unform'd chaos of chill souls, 
Shedding bewildering light ! 



January 8. 

" Of His own will begat He us with the word 
of truth, that we should be a kind of first-firuits 
of Hia creatures." — James i. 18. 



When we understand that love has begun with 
God, and flows from Him to man, we feel that we 
can fiilly depend both on the purity of the spring, 
and on the continuance of its flow. Ere we had 
conceived a wish, or breathed a prayer, the Lord, of 
His own accord, placed Himself in the relation of a 
Father and a Shepherd to our helpless souls. No 
reason can be given why He loves us, and takes 
pleasure in watching over us. All we can say is 
this — that He is pleased to do so, becauses it pleases 
Him; and that He is rich in mercy towards us, 
**for the great love wherewith He loveth us." 

The Lord our Shepherd, 
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January 9. 

" Be of good cheer ; thy sins be forgiven 
thee." — Matt ix. 2. 

What Thou sayest unto the paralytic, O Christ, 
Thou sayest unto all, in Thy gospel — " Be of good 
cheer ; thy sins be forgiven thee." A saying which 
will surely take effect in all who believe in it. Give 
me, Lord ! to appropriate this saying, and rejoice 
therein ; and let the joy of the Lord be my strength. 

Dr Chalmers. 



January 10. 

" Be strong, and of a good courage ; be not 
afraid, neither be thou dismayed ; for the Lord 
thy God is with thee whithersoever thou goest" 
— Joshua L 9. 

My Saviour ! be Thou near me, 

Through life's night ; 

I cry, and Thou wilt hear me, 

Be my light ! 

My dim sight aching, 

Gtently Thou art makiog 

Meet for awaking, 

Where all is bright ! 



FOB EVENING HOUB& 

Oh, through time's swelling ocean, 

Be my guide ! 

From tempest's wild commotion, 

Hide, O hide ! 

Life's crystal river. 

Storms ruffle never ; 

Anchor me ever 

On that calm tide ! 



January 11. 

** Blessed are they that keep His testimonies, 
and that seek Him with the whole heart." — Fs, 
czix. 2, 

Delight always in God, and give Him your whole 
heart, for He is a satisfying good to it. The largest 
heart is all of it too straight for the riches of 
consolation, which He brings with Him. Seek to 
increase in this love ; and though it is at first weak, 
yet labour to find it daily rise higher, and burn 
hotter and clearer, and consume the dross of earthly 
desires. Archbishop Leighton. 
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January 12. 



" He shall baptise you with the Holy Ghost, 
and with fire." — MatL iii. 11. 



Forgive, Father ! if presumptuous thought 

Too daringly in aspiration rise ! 
Let not Thy child all vainly have been taught 

By weakness, and by wanderings, and by sighs 
Of sad confession ! Lowly be my heart, 

And on its penitential altar spread 
The offerings, worthless till Thy grace impart 

The fire from heaven, whose touch alone can shed 
Life, radiance, virtue ! let that vital spark 
Pierce my whole being, wilder'd else and dark ! 

Thine are all holy things — oh, make me Thine, 
So shall I, too, be pure — a Uving shrine 
Unto that Spirit, which goes forth from Thee^ 

Strong and divinely free, 
Bearing Thy gifts of wisdom on its flight, 
And brooding o'er them with a dove-like wing, 
TiU thought, word, song, to Thee in worship spring, 
Immortally endow'd for hberty and light. 

Mbs Hemans. 
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January 13. 

" But I trusted in Thee, Lord : I said, Thou 
art my God. My times are in Thy hand." — Ps. 
xxxi. 14, 15. 

It is a blessing to know that all is ordered by 
One who sees past, present, and future ; and that 
what is a perhaps to us, is a certainty to Him, whose 
name and whose nature is Love. M. S. 



January 14. 

" Lord, attend unto my cry ; give ear unto 
my prayer, that goeth not out of feigned lips." 
— Ps. xvii. 1. 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire. 

Utter'd, or unexpress'd, — 
The motion of a hidden fire 

That trembles in the breast. 

Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear ; 
The upward turning of the eye, 

When none but God is near. 
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Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christian's native air ; 

His watchword at the gates of death, — 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

Nor prayer is made on earth alone, 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus, on the eternal throne. 

For sinners intercedes. 

Montgomery. 



January 15. 

" But God, who is rich in mercy, for His great 
love wherewith He loved us, even when we were 
dead in sins, hath quickened us together with 
Christ j (by grace ye are saved ;) and hath raised 
us up together, and made us sit together in 
heavenly places in Christ Jesus ; that in the 
ages to come He might shew the exceeding riches 
of His grace, in His kindness toward us through 
Christ JeBusr—Eph. ii. 4-7. 



Fear not to think it, that to you, poor tenant of 
the dust, a white robe and a golden harp are offered. 
Fear not to think it, — all sin-laden and sin-pervaded 
as you are, — that to the fellowship of angels, and 
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[is own society, the Holy One invites you. Fear 
ot to think it, — that as a believer in Jesus, and so 
member of His great ransomed body, your very 
)lf is soon to be an inhabitant of that world where 
tiere is neither sin nor sorrow, and a burgess of 
lat city, whose streets are gold, and whose gates 
re pearl. Fear not to think such things, but fear 
) forget them. Fear not to believe such things, but 
lar to disbelieve them, or to credit them in a cold and 
>rmal manner. Fear to get into that habit of mind 
hich engulfs any amount of Gk>d's mercies, as the 
seah engulfe the argosie, without feehng richer or 
iller, or giving cmy revenue back. 

Bev. James Hahilton. 



January 16. 

"Not that we are sufficient of ourselves to 
link anything as of ourselves ; but our suffi- 
iency is of God." — 2 Cor. iii. 5. 



Send down, God, thy Spirit imto me, 
Who am so poor, so wayward, and so frail ; 
Make me to feel I must depend on Thee, 
Or else must wholly fail. 

Thou knowest, and Thou only, how I stray ; 
How my weak heart rebellious turns from Thee; 
What sudden darkness falls upon my way. 
Where doubts and dangers "b©. 
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I know I am unworthy of Thy love ; 
Unworthy in Thy thoughts to hold a place ; 
Yet may I not, O Father, serve to prove. 
The fulness of Thy grace ? 

Not that I can for sin atonement make, 
Not that I have a merit of my own ; — 
Come, for the love of Jesus, for His sake, 
And His dear sake alone ! 

Come, and break up this hardened heart of mine ; 
Come, and Thy glory and Thy grace restore ; 
Oh ! let me feel again a love divine, 

And feel it evermore. D. F. R 



January 17. 

" And thine ears shall bear a word behind thee, 

saying. This is the way, walk ye in it." — Isa, 
XXK. 21. 



I know not at this time. 

What then the Spirit will require of me ; 

When the hour comes, its voice will not be dumb, 

And what it teaches me 1 shall obey. 

Schiller. 
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January 18. 
"He that dwelleth in love dwelletb in God, 
and God in him." — 1 John iv. 16. 



What more righteous than love? What more 
joyful than love ? It is the gladness of angels, — the 
perfection of heaven, — ^the bHss of eternity I Love 
is universal righteousness — everlasting joy ! 



January 19. 

" I have laid help upon One that is mighty." — 
Pa. Ixxxix. 19. 

Man in his weakness needs a stronger stay 
Than fellow-mau, the holiest and the best ; 

And yet we turn to them firom day to day. 
As if in them our spirits could find rest. 

Gently untwine our childish hands, that cling 
To such inadequate supports as these ; 

And shelter us beneath Thy heavenly wing, 
Till we have leam'd to walk alone with ease. 

Help us, O Lord, with patient love to bear 
Each other's faults ; to suffer with true meekness ; 

Help us each other's joys and griefs to share. 
But let us turn to Thee alone in weakness. 

The Dove on the Cro%%, 
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January 20. 

" Holding forth the word of life ; that I may 
rejoice in the day of Christ, that I have not run 
in vain, neither laboured in vain." — Phil, ii 16. 



And if in after years the seed I cast 
In some lone bosom wake to life at last, — 
If but one soul have caught from mine, 
The dormant principle of life divine,— 
Oh ! I should deem my labour cheaply spent ! 

Haneinson. 



January 21. 

" Thou art my trust from my youth." — Ps, 
Ixxi. 6, 

It is a blessed thought that from our childhood 
God has been laying His fatherly hand upon us, and 
always in benediction, that even the strokes of His 
hand are blessings, and among the chiefest we ever 
received. When this feeling is awakened, the heart 
beats with a pulse of thankfulness. Every gift has 
its return of praise ; it awakens an increasing daily 
converse with our Father. He speaking to us by the 
descent of blessings — ^we to Him by the ascent of 
praise. And all our life is thereby drawn under the 
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light of His countenance, and is filled with a gladness 
and serenity of peace which only grateful hearts can 
know. 



January 22. 

" Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall 
see God." — Matt. v. 8. 



Why should we fear youth's draught of joy, 

If pure, would sparkle less 1 
Why should the cup the sooner cloy. 

Which God hath deign'd to bless ? 

Who but a Christian through all life 

That blessing may prolong ? 
Who, through the world's sad day of strife, 

Still chant his morning song ? 

Fathers may hate us, or forsake, 

God's foundlings then are we ; 
Mother on child no pity take, 

But we shall still have Thee. 

We may look home, and seek in vain 

A fond fraternal heart. 
But Christ hath given EQs promise plain. 

To do a brother's part. 

B 
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Nor/shall dull age, as worldlings say, 

The heavenward flame annoy : 
The Saviour cannot pass away, 

And with Him lives our joy. 

Ever the lichest, tenderesb glow 

Sets round th' autumnal sun ; 
But there sight fails ! — ^no heart may know 

The bliss when life is done. Keble. 



January 23. 

" If ye then be risen with Christ, seek those 
things which are above, where Christ sitteth on 
the right hand of God." — Col, iil 1. 



There can be no entire satisfaction for our affec- 
tions in any created thing. As far, indeed, as we 
seek God in them, earthly affections do become a 
rest for our spirits, but they can never satisfy all 
our need. There are deep wants in our nature that 
none but God can satisfy. S. W. 



January 24. 

" Hold up my goings in Thy paths, that my 
footsteps slip not" — Ps. xvii. 5. 
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Shew me the way, O Lord, 

And make it plain ; 
I would obey Thy word. 
Speak yet again ; 
I will not take one step mitil I know 
Which way it is that Thou would'st have me go. 

Lord, I cannot see, 
Vouchsafe me light ; 

The mist bewilders me— 
Impedes my sight. 
Hold Thou my hand, and lead me by Thy side ; 
I dare not go alone, be Thou my guide ! 

If I have lost my way, 

Oh set me right ! 
If going now astray, 
Hold my hand tight. 
This labyrinth is intricate and long ; 
Shew me the right path, lest I choose the wrong. 

1 cannot see Thy face, 
Though Thou art near ; 

When will the morning chase 
Away my fear ? 
When shall I see the place where day and night 
Exist not, for Thy glory is its light ? 

I will be patient, Lord, 

Trustful and still ; 
I will not doubt Thy word ; 

My hopes fulfil ! 
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How can I perisli, clinging to Thy side ? 
My Comforter, my Saviour, and my Guide ! 



January 25. 

" He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing 
precious seed, shall doubtless come again with 
rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him." — Ps, 
cxxvi. 6. 



Do the right deed. Do it in faith, and in prayer. 
Commend it to the care of God ; and though the 
waves of circumstance may soon waft it beyond your 
ken, they only carry it to the place prepared by Him. 
And whether on an earthly or a heavenly shore, the 
result will be found, and the reaper wiU rejoice that 
he once was a sower. — Royal Preacher, 



January 26. 



It is good to be zealously affected always in 
a good thing." — Gal iv. 18. 



Each word we speak has infinite effect ; 
Each soul we patt must go to heaven or hell ; 
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And this our one chance through eternity : 
To drop and die like dead leaves on the brake, 
Or, like the meteor stone, 
Kindle the dry moors into fruitful blaze. 

• • ... . * 

Be earnest, earnest, earnest, — mad if you will ! 
Do what thou dost, as if the stake were heaven. 
And that thy last deed ere the judgment day. 

The tSainfs Tragedy, 



January 27. 

" No man, having put his hand to the plough, 
and looking back, is fit for the kingdom of God." 
— Luke ix. ^'l. 



Sweet is the smile of home, the mutual look. 

When hearts are of each other sure ; 
Sweet all the joys that crowd the household nook. 

The haimt of all affections pure ; 
Yet in the world even these abide, and we 

Above the world our calling boast ; 
Once gain the moimtain-top, and thou art free ; 

Till then, who rest presume ; who turn to look, 
are lost. Keble. 
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January 28. 

" He shall choose oiir mheritance for us." — Ps. 
xlvii. 4. 

God ! when I recall the former years, 
In which I ceased not to strive with Thee— 
Repining at Thy will, or senselessly 
Beseeching what Thou didst not will, with tears, — 
And ponder how short-sighted now appears 
The noblest of my then views, and so see 
With what profoimd art Thou hast wrought with me, 
In spite of self, to launch in better spheres, — 
Oh ! I am shamed to think what petty fears 
StDl vex and fret me o'er my mortal lot ; 
Yea, what a dizzy, wan anxiety 

The boding morrow oft wakes in my ears ; 
As though aught could be that Thou wouldest not^ 
Or that thou wouldest aught that should not be. 

Poems of Early Tears. 



January 29. 

" I stir up your pure minds by way of remem- 
brance." — 2 Pet, iii. 1. 



Let this be the j|ie grand point with you and me, 
to grow in the knowledge, — ^the excellency of the 
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knowledge,— of the glory of God in the face of Jesus 
Christ. Basket of Fragments, 



January 30. 

" Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me ; 
for I am meek and lowly in heart ; and ye shall 
find rest unto your souls." — Matt. xi. 29. 



Ah, we are slow to learn, dull children all. 
We see not, and we hear not what we might ; 

We start and tremble when loud voices call — 
When low ones whisper, we neglect them quite. 

Terror and love, all, all are tried in vain, 
And pass away like visions of the night ; 

We disregard the warning and the pain. 

And clasp our heart's poor idols with delight. 

How soft and beautiful the rosy buds, 
That nestle in the fresh green leaves of life I 

Who could believe the thorn so thickly studs 
The branch he covets, while his hopes are rife 1 

Good angels say : " Beware, and mark, and learn." 
Ah ! they woidd lead our spirits gently home ; 

But waywardly repulsing them, we turn. 

And try, like tottering babis, to ^^Sk. ^o\i^. 
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Alas ! our guardian angels weep sad tears ; 

Lingering, they wait to welcome our return. 
Grief -taught and heaven-taught, in course of years, 

We learn the lessons Love would have us learn. 

The Dove on the Cross, 



January 31. 

" I will give unto him that is athirst of the 
fountain of the water of life freely." — Rev, xxl 6. 



How blessed is this feeling of hope to the mind ! 
I have only to draw near and drink of the water of 
life freely. Already I feel strengthened in my spirit, 
and seem less attached to the world. I shall return 
home with renewed strength ; and may God enable 
me there to repeat what I have heard this day. 

You may do so, sister in Christ. The Lord has 
not opened his hand in your behalf, without also be- 
ing ready to open your's for those around you. Go 
home, and tell to aJl what a Saviour you have found. 
Tell the wonders of His grace, and invite them to 
search the Scriptures with firmer faith and liveUer 
hppes, for therein is revealed " eternal Ufe." 

Add to your Faith Knowledge, 
(From the French.) 
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FEBRUARY 1. 

" Now are we the sons of God, and it doth not 
yet appear what we shall be ; but we know that 
when He shall appear we shall be like Him ; for 
we shall see Him as He is." — 1 John iii. 2. 



Yes I we are sons of God, though still beset 
By sorrow, and infirmity, and sin. 
Fightings without, and grievous fears within ; 
And oft with bitter tears our cheeks are wet. 
Such are we now ; nor may we guess as yet 
What we shall be, when (this world's stormy din 
Once ended) we our final rest shall win ; 
Where souls redeemed all earthly griefs forget. 
But this we know, that when He shall appear 
Who is our life, — ^whatever change shall be 
In these frail bodies we inhabit here. 
In these weak souls, not yet from bondage free, — 
We shall be like Him ; and, unveil'd and near, 
Even as He is, our Master we shall see. 

Moultrie. 



February 2. 

" Yea, I have loved thee with an everlasting 
love." — Jer, xxxi. 3. 
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God's voice was not in the earthquake, 
Not in the fire, nor the storm, but in the whispering 

breezes. 
Love is the root of creation, — God's essence. Worlds 

without number 
Lie in His bosom like children, He made them for 

this purpose only ; 
Only to love, and to be loved again, He breathed 

forth His Spirit 
Into the slumbering dust, and it was warm with the 

flame out of heaven. 
Quench, quench not that flame ! It is the breath 

of your being ; — 
Love is Ufe ! Tegn^ib, Longfellow' b Tram, 



February 3. 
"0 Israel, thou hast destroyed thyself; but 
in Me is thine help." — Uosea xiii. 9. 



Yes ! all things tell us of a birthright lost> 

A brightness from our nature pass'd away ! 
Wanderers we seem, that from an alien coast 
Would turn to where their Father's mansion lay. 

But One, oh ! One alone, 
For us the ruin'd fabric may rebuild ; 
And bid the wilderness again be fill'd 
With Eden-flowers — One, mighty to atone. 

Mrs Hehans. 
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February 4. 

" I will praise Thee for ever, because Thou 
hast done it ; and I will wait on Thy name, for 
it is good before Thy sain.ts." — Ps, lii. 9. 



Prayer — ^praise ! these form the chariot wheels of fire 
Which bear the soul, as heavenward rapt she 
springs ; 
These rend the veil which hides from our desire 

Eternal things. 
By these the soul, a weary pilgrim here, 

Anticipates awhile its home of rest ; 
The banish'd spirit seeks its native sphere 
Among the blest. 

Prayer — upraise ! as holy ofterings these we bring 

To the heart's altar ; secret fears and woes. 
Deep eager thirstings for the heahng spring, 

Whence pardon flows ; — 
Aspirings to the heavenly hfe within, — 

The quenchless love, the firm repose of faith, 
Anchor'd on Him whose power hath freed from sin. 
And conquer'd death. 

Unpublished Poeins, 
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February 5. 

" There is a Frieud that sticketh closer than 
a brother." — Prov. xviii. 24. 



No human sympathy can be perfect; it cannot 
come close enough to us — ^it cannot reach the centre 
of our being. There are inner, deeper tones in our 
souls, of which we are at times painfully conscious, 
to which nothing of the earth can perfectly respond. 
God has wrought these wonderful powers into our 
nature, that we might be capable of communion 
with Him, and might be driven to Him, by finding 
short of Him no perfect rest, no true law of perfec- 
tion. S. W. 



February 6. 

" My soul is even as a weaned child." — P$, 
exxxi. 2. 



Oh, not in fear, great Author of my days, 
I lift my voice to Thee— oh, not in fear! 
But as a babe, within the refuge dear 

Of its fond mother's breast its weak head lays, 

Asks not in prayer, nor tells its thanks in praise, 
Yet finds support and comfort ever near. 
Its gratitude, a smile — its prayer, a tear, 

And stiU receiving gladness, still repays ; — 
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ThuB in the bosom of Thy tender care, 
I rest, Qod ! this perishable dust, 

Silent and bless'd — ^nor with praise and prayer 
Disturb my pure, imalterable trust. 

Wherever I am, enough that Thou art there, 
Enough for me, Thou art — and Thou art just. 

BOBEBT BOBOOE. 



Febuuart 7. 

" Lord, remember me when Thou comest into 
Thy kingdom." — Luke xxiii. 42. 



Let us draw near with a true heart, in full assur- 
ance of faith, and Thou, most gracious Lord 1 wilt 
draw near to us ; yea, Thou wilt remember us, now 
that Thou art come into Thy Kingdom. 



Fbbruaby 8. 

'' Thy testimonies have I taken as an heritage 
for ever ; for they are the rejoicing of my soul." 
— P«. cxix. 111. 
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Is there, to whom the words of pardoning love 
Have been no idle dream, no empty sound, — 
Who, earth forsaking, hath sought peace above, 

And peace hath found ? 
Let him, the blest, the ransom'd, the forgiven. 
On faith's strong wing his joyful spirit raise ; 
And, with a foretaste of the joys of heaven, 

His Saviour praise. 

Unpvhliahed Poems, 



February 9. 

" This is the rest wherewith ye may cause the 
weary to rest ; and this is the refreshing." — Isa. 
xxviii. 12. 

I looked into the Holy Book for you, sweet ; and 
lo, now, this is the word : — "At that day ye shall ask 
in My name ; and I say not imto you that I will pray 
the Father for you, for the Father Himself loveth 
you, because ye have loved Me, and believed that I 
came out from God." If it please God wake you in 
the dark, you will not be faint with such a word ; 
and now, dear heart, good night. 

Magdalen Hepburn, 
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Februabt 10. 

" Thou shaJt forget thy misery, and remember 
as waters that pass away." — Job xi. 16. 



Do with me what thou wilt, 

Submissively and still, 
I will lie passive in Thy hands — 
Do Thou Thy holy will. 
Tis Thine to choose — ^my portion let it be 
To acquiesce with deep tranquillity. 

Transfuse my soul with light ; 

My spirit unto Thine 
Unite, and let me thus receive 
Thy Spirit into mine. 
Absorbed in close communion, let me feel 
The peace of God into my bosom steal 

Thou art the sanctuary 
Of the regenerate, — 
The Hope, the Comforter, the Strength 
Of the disconsolate. 
Enshrined within Thy presence, let me see 
Thee only, and forget all misery. 

The Dove on the Cross, 
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February 11. 

"The Spirit itself beareth witness with our 
spirit, that we are the sons of God." — Rom, viii. 
16. 

The question has sometimes been asked — " How 
can men distinguish the influences of the Divine 
Spirit from the emotions of their own hearts?" He 
who has once seen the sun in his glor j, needs no 
other argument to convince him it is not a light of 
his own creating. 



February 12. 



" And their prayer came up to His holy dwel- 
ling-place, even unto heaven." — 2 Chron, xxx. 27. 



Go up and watch the new-bom rill, 
Just trickhng from its mossy bed. 

Streaking the heath-clad hill 
With a bright emerald thread. 

Canst thou her bold career foretell, 
What rocks she shall o'erleap or rend. 

How far in ocean's swell 
Her freshening billows send ? 
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Even so, the course of prayer who knows ? 

It springs in silence where it will, 
Springs out of sight, and flows. 

At first a lonely rill ; 

But streams shall meet it by and bye. 
From thousand sympathetic hearts. 

Together swelling high 
Their chant of many parts. Keble. 



February 13. 

" There is therefore now no condemnation to 
them which are in Christ Jesus, who walk not 
after the flesh, but after the Spirit." — Rom, 
viii. 1. 

" There is, therefore, now no condemnation." 
Wondrous words ! spanning all this chaos of human 
sin and feebleness. With their heavenward bridge of 
strong security. Mebeland. 



February 14. 
"Thou shalt make them drink of the river 
of Thy pleasures, for with Thee is the foimtain 
of life."— P«. xxxvi. 8, 9. 
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Hark how the birds do sing, 
And woods do ring ! 
All creatures have their joy, and man has his ; 
Yet if we rightly measure, 
Man's joy and pleasure, 
Bather hereafter, than in present is. 

Not that he may not here 
Taste of the cheer ; 
But as birds drink, and straight lift up the head, 
So must he sip and think 
Of better drink. 
He may attain to after he is dead. 

Herbert. 



FEBRUARr 15. 



'' The night is far spent, the day is at hand. 
'Rom. xiii. 12. 

Would you be yoimg again 1 

So would not I, — 
One tear to memory given, 

Onward I hie ; 
Life's dark flood forded o'er, — 
All but at rest on shore, 
Say, would you plunge once more, 

With home so nigh 1 



*• 
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If you might, would you now 

Betrace your way, — 
Wander through thorny wilds, 

Faint and astray ? 
Night's gloomy watches fled. 
Morning all beaming red, 
Hope's smiles around us shed, — 

Heavenward away ! 

Lady Nairn. 



February 16. 



'"The fulness of the blessing of the gospel 
of Christ."— i?om. xv. 29. 



The knowledge of the free gift of God to us, is the 
only true spring of freely giving ourselves, all that 
we are and have, to Him. Cold duty then becomes 
the wilhng service of free love. Prayer, from a 
formal act, becomes the language of communion 
with God, — the natural confidence of a child telling 
its necessities to a Father willing to supply all its 
wants. Praise flows as it were spontaneously from 
a grateful and rejoicing spirit. In one word, God in 
his true character becomes known, and Christ is 
received as all in alL EduoaJtion for God, 
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February 17. 

" Thou that hearest prayer, unto Thee shall 
all flesh come."— P5. Ixv. 2. 

"I will praise Thee for ever, because Thou 
hast done it." — Ps. lii. 9. 



Oh ! when the weary heaviness of hfe 

Is fallen on us, bearing our hopes to earth, 

And to the grave beneath, then it is good 

To pray to God, who will not turn away 

His sorrowing children from the door, but helps, 

Comforts, and heals them. Better still to pray, 

When everything around us prospers welL 

Pray in the hour of joy ; — ^the purest bliss 

Of life kneels down before the eternal throne 

In thankful tears, praising with hard-clasp'd hands, 

The only Giver of good things. 

TEGNi» (translated by J. E. D. Bethune.) 



February 18. 



" He shall drink of the brook in the way : 
therefore shall he lift up the head." — Ps. ex. 7. 



Praise arises from a consciousness of mercies 
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received — a spirit of conscious gratitude— filling us 
with a conviction that God loves and cares for 
usy even to the least event, and smallest need of life ; 
and that we actually have received, and do now 
possess as our own, gifts which came direct from 
God. 



February 19. 

"For by one offering He hath perfected for 
ever them that are sanctified ; whereof the Holy 
Ghost also is a witness to us." — Ueh. x. 14, 15. 



Mercy and light — ^mercy and light ! Our Father 
in heaven does not give them for a hire. Take 
them out of a gracious hand that has paid a bitter 
price for the gifts — ^take them ! Take them from 
Him who has made the sole sacrifice that can 
stand in the sight of God. Merkland. 



February 20. 

*' Thou meistest him that rejoiceth and work- 
eth righteousness^ those that remember Thee in 
Thy ways." — Isa. Ixiv. 5. 
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Think much of God's chief mercies, and take 
thankful note of His lesser gifts. And when you 
have put on this girdle of gladness, your glory wiU 
sing, and your gratitude will rejoice. Your soul 
will be happy, and your joy will find outlets in 
adoring praise, and vigorous industry. 

Life in Earnest 



February 21. 

*' Then said Jesus unto them, Be not aftaid : 
go tell my brethren that they go into Galilee, 
and there shall they see Me." — Matt, xxviii. 10. 



Thou knowest our bitterness— our joys are Thine — 
No stranger Thou to all our wanderings wild ; 

Nor could we bear to think, how every line 
Of us, Thy darkened likeness and defiled, 

Stands in full sunshine of Thy piercing eye. 
But that Thou call'st us brethren : sweet repose 

Is in that word — the Lord who dwells on high 
Knows all, yet loves us better than He knows. 

Keble. 
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February 22. 

"I will meditate upon Thee in the night 
watches.*' — Pa, Ixiii. 6. 



At the close of this day, which has been crowned 

by Thy mercies, 
And which must never return ! Lord, laden with 

Thy benefits, 
And full of faith in Thy promises, 
I pause to bless Thee I 

The gifto which sustain my life, the joys which em- 
bellish it, 
My pleasures, my health, my happiness, 
The blessings I possess, those that I hope for, 
All do I owe to Thy bounty ! 

If I have cast away deceit, if I have triumphed over 

sin 
In the depths of my troubled heart, — ^if, spite of ks 

wishes, 
I have fled from vice, and maintained peace in my 

soul, 

It is Thy grace which has saved me. 

Before Thy majesty divine, my heart, snatched from 
the perils 

Of the day, hxmibly bows down. A thousand dan- 
gers 
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Ere the dawn may arise to trouble my soul. 
And overwhelm me in sin. 

Can I then, in these dark hours, when midnight 

throws her shadows 
Around us, like garments of mourning, — can I forget 
The Holy One, and the Just, who, at His august 

tribunal, 

Awaits me beyond the grave ? 

KThou createdst the unclouded day. Thou createdst 

also 
The dark night, alike rich with thy gifts. Night makes 
Thy holy voice be heard, pressing thy fear upon the 

hearty 

And the deep need of thy pardon. 

Behold me, then, Thou Gk)d whom I love I 
Imploring Thy mercy in the solemn darkness of the 

night ; 
Behold me, strengthless and alone, invoking thy 

guiding hand 

To sustain and lead me. 

Separated from light, and the things of sense, aban- 
doned 

To the secrets of slumber, my mind's torch will be 
extinguished. 

And my body, peaceful and still, will press the insen- 
sible couch, * 

Which may soon resign me to the tomb. 
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Watch o'er me while I sleep ; if my soul, but half 

awakened, 
Feel itself a prey to ensnaring visions, save it from 

being unfaithful 
To Thee, and deign to watch over it for good, 
By pure and happy dreams. 

While silent I rest on my couch in the deep calm of 

sleep. 
May Thy name still hover on my hps ; and may the 

thought 
Of Him whom I adore. Lord ! be the first 
That I find on awakening. 

Thus do I entrust my whole being to the Qod who 

sees 
And penetrates the secrets of the dark hour. 
May Thy grace shower upon me treasures of peace 

and joy, 

Of truth and innocence. 

Separated from the objects of my tenderness, ban- 
ish from us 

The dangers which pursue us day and night. Come 
beneath 

The roofs of our dwellings ; and with sleep shed on 
our hours 

The peace of Thy love. 

Mayest Thou this night tbuch and console those 
who meditate 
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On Thy words, — the poor and the afflicted. May it 

soften 
The pangs of suffering, and open a wide field of hope 
To the chain-bound captive. 

Lord, have pity on the world ! There is a dark- 
ness more profound, 

That Thy grace alone can dissipate. Shield wretched 
sinners 

With Thy wings, lest eternal night should fall and 
enwrap them 

In black gloom for ever. 

"Shew us thy love. Saviour I who borest our sins in 

thy deep heart 
Exhaustless, and on Thy thorn-crowned head ; that 

we may love. 
If but a little, and bless the patient arm that points 
to heaven. 

And bears us on the way.'* 
Chiefly translated from the French, 



February 23. 
" His compassions fail not." — Lam. iii. 22, 



He polishes the jewel, year by year. 

With ceaseless care, and chisel sharp and keen. 
Shedding paternal drops of pity clear, 

Where the hot edges of the blade have been. 
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He wills His glory should by thee be shewn, 
Thy patient cheerfulness, thy quiet fiuth ; 

Thy heavy cross, borne silently alone, 

In His dear steps, who loved thee to the death. 

He is thy Father, and thy heart can tell 
The deep, deep meaning of that holy word ; 

A Father, from whose blessed lips " Farewell ! " 
Shall never through eternity be heard. 

By Him were all thy bright affections given, — 
Bestore them now, all sanctified, to heaven. 

C. N. 



February 24. 



** My heart was hot within me ; while I was 
musing the fire burned." — Ps. xxxix. 3. 



I stand, and silently ; I breathe no word. 
For words are feeble, when the breast is stirr'd ; 
And ere a thought be shaped, or sound be heard. 
The voice within me utters all to Thee. 

Foems of Early Years. 
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February 25. 

"Surely I know that it shall be well with 
them that fear God.'* — EccUs, viii. 12. 



'•I was moody and restless the other day," said 
Hugh, " desponding of every thing, and I came upon 
this psalm : "Truly God is good to Israel, even to 
them that are of a clean heart ; ' and it made me 
ashamed of myself. I had been disbelieving it ; and 
because I could not see how things were going to 
work good, I thought they were going to work eviL 
I thought we were wearing out our lives in a weari- 
some way, and I forgot that it must be the very 
straightest way that we could get home. I am sure 
we shall not want anything that will do us good, and 
the rest 1 am willing to want." — Miss Wether all. 



February 26. 



"Speak, Lord; for Thy servant heareth."- 
1 Sam, iii. 9. 

There are refreshments sweeter far than sleep. 

Though its soft power 
Might gladly close the vigils I now keep 

From hour to hour ; 
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And hush these vain imaginings to rest, 
Which silence in mj heart its dearest guest. 

O ! I have heard His voice, His voice of love 

In the still night, 
Sweet as the songs from seraph-harps above, 

Tranced in delight. 
It haunts my memory, lives within my heart, 
And makes me long, yea, languish to depart. 

Those who have heard it once, can ne'er forget 

That voice divine ; 
With it compared earth's accents are not sweet. , 

My God ! I pine, 
A dweller in those palaces to be, 
Where I shall hear it through eternity. 

Then I shall ne'er be harassed by the din 

Of earthly thought ; 
All will be holy and serene within. 

My spirit fraught 
With deepest reverence, with intense desire, 
Will listen to that voice, and never tire. 

Hours of Sorrow, 



February 27. 
" Herein is love." — 1 John iv. 10. 
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Not father nor motlier 
Loved you as God has loved you ; for 'twas that 

you might be happy 
Gave He His only Son. When He bowed His head 

in the death-hour, 
Solemnised Love its triumph ; the sacrifice there 

was completed. 
Lo ! then was rent on a sudden the veil of the 

temple, dividing 
Earth and heaven apart^ and the dead from their 

sepulchres rising, 
Whisper'd low in the ears of each other, the answer, 
But dream'd of before, to creation's enigma — ^Atone- 
ment ! — 
Depths of Love are Atonement's depths, for Love is 

the Atonement. 

Tegner. (Longfellow's Trans.) 



February 28. 
" There is no fear in love." — 1 John iv. 18. 



Then love your gracious Father, child of man ! 
Strive to perform His will ; not that you fear, but 

that you love : 
Love has a willing heart, — fear is the bond of slaves ; 
And perfect love casteth out fear. TegnSsr. 
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February 29. 

" Father, I have sinned against Heaven, and 
in Thy sight, and am no more worthy to be 
called Thy son." — Luke xv. 21. 



Every blessing is to us as the ring and the best 
robe which were given to the prodigal, as tokens of 
forgiveness, and a gift of Fatherly compassion. The 
more conscious we are of our own unworthiness, the 
laiger will His gifts appear, — ^the more fiill of all 
kinds of sweetness. It is this that fills the contrite 
with more especial joy. 
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MARCH 1. 



a 



If any man sin, we have an Advocate with 
the Father^ Jesus Christ the righteous ; and He 
is the propitiation for our sins : and not for ours 
only, but also for the sins of the whole world." — 
1 John ii. 1, 2. 

Gk) to Christ. So long as thou art in life, put thy 
confidence in the death of Christ alone. Confide in 
nothing else ; commit thyself wholly to it ; mix 
thyself wholly with it ; throw thyself wholly on it. 
And, if the Lord God will judge thee, say — " Lord, I 
put the death bf our Lord Jesus Christ between me 
and Thy judgment ; otherwise I contend not with 
Thee.*' And if He shall say, " Thou art a sinner," 
reply — '^ I put the death of our Lord Jesus Christ 
between me and my sins ; " and if He shall say^ 
"Thou hast deserved damnation," let thine answer 
be—" Lord, I spread the death of our Lord Jesus 
Christ between Thee and my demerits. I offer His 
merits for the merits I should have had, and have 
not." If He still insist that He is angry, reply again 
— "Lord, I put the death of our Lord Jesus Christ 
between me and Thine anger." 

Said to be written by Anselm, Archbishop of Canterbury, and 
used as a form of consolation for the dying, about the year 1000. 
Reprinted in Germany in the year 1476. 



FOB EVENING HOURS. 49 



March 2. 
" Verily, verily, I say unto you, he that hear- 
eth My word, and believeth on Him that sent 
Me, hath everlasting life, and shall not come 
into condemnation ; but hath passed from death 
unto life.** — John v. 24. 



Is life begun ? 
For all who live for ever, must, new-bom. 
Begin to breathe that life divine on earth. 

Poems of Theodosia. 



March 3. 

" But the day of the Lord will come as a thief 
in the night; in the which the heavens shall 
pass away with a great noise, and the elements 
shall melt with fervent heat, the earth also 
and the works that are therein shall be burnt 
up."— 2 Peter iiL 10. 



Thus bad and good their several warnings give, 
Of His approach, whom none may see, and live ; 
Faith's ear, with awful, still delight, 
Counts them like minu.te-beW& ^\< ta!^ci^»\ 
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Keeping the heart awake till dawn of mom, 
While to her funeral pile this aged world is borne. 

But what are Heaven's alarms to hearts that cower 
In wilful slumber, deepening every hour ; 

That draw their curtain closer round, 
The nearer swells the trumpet's sound 1 
Lord, ere our trembhng lamps sink down and die, 
Touch us with chastening hand, and make us feel 
Thee nigh. Eeble. 



March 4. 

" Yet doth He devise means, that His banished 
be not expelled from Him." — 2 Sam. xiv. 1 4. 



"Walter," said the dying young man to his 
brother, who was a lad fifteen years of age, " you are 
very fond of books, — almost as fond as I have been ; 
but don't follow my example in opening every other 
book but the Bible. I put it off for a long while ; 
and it is only through the amazing love of Him who 
* so loved the world, that He gave His only begot- 
ten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life,' — it is only 
through His mercy that I am now enabled to re- 
joice. Take that Bible, Walter, as my last gift; 
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make it your chief study ; *let the word of Christ 
dwell in you richly with all wisdom.' " 

Abbotts Fireside. 



Maboh 5. 

'' wretched man that I am ! who shall 

deliver me from the body of this death? I 

thank God through Jesus Christ our Lord.*' 

— Eom. vii. 24. 

Yet even now, in this repentant hour, 

I feel the strength of my obdurate will, 
Striving to hold its fast receding power,— 
Striving to conquer still. 

Oh, quench that power and purpose so malign, 

And let Thy sovereign mercy thus appear ; 
Even now, O Father, take me back as thine, 
Nor let me perish here. 

Thanks for a sweet and blessed peace at last, 
For grace bestow'd, for love now manifest ; 
That I may trembling look on dangers past. 
While safe in Thee I rest. 

D.F.R. 
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March 6. 

" Wherefore he is able also to save them to 
the uttermost that come unto God by Him." — 
Heh, vii. 25. 

At length, observing the prisoner, ^ one 

day conducting the devotions of his fellow-prisoners, 
his mind was forcibly struck ; and he could not help 
secretly exclaiming, " What ! he pray I Can he pray ? 
Has he come to Jesus ? and is he accepted 1 Then, 
why not II" and he burst into tears. 

The Convict Ship. 



March 7. 

"Who art thou that judgest another man's 
servant? To his own master he standeth or 
falleth." — Eom. xiv. 4. 



Be thou content to find the narrow way 
Made plain for thee, to walk in day by day ; 
Serve thou thy God with heart, and soul, and might ; 
Darkness and doubt are wrong, belief is right ; 
To him that seeketh, God vouchsafeth light. 
But think not that which seemeth right to thee^ 
Must needs be so for all men. Thou canst see 
Footprints of light upon the world's highway. 
Left there by Him who had not where to lay 
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His lowly head — ^the plainest, nearest thee. 
Duty is plain unto sincerity. 
There may be footprints which thou canst not see, 
Made plain, by Heaven'siight, to other men. 
Jesus went many ways unto Jerusalem. 

The Dove on the Cross, 



Maroh 8. 

"Weeping may endure for a night, but joy 
Cometh in the morning." — Ps. xxx. 5. 



The morning cometh — ^that bright morning when 
the dewdrops collected during earth's night of weep- 
ing shall sparkle in its beams — when in one blessed 
moment a lifelong experience of trial wiU be effaced 
and forgotten, or remembered only by contrast, to 
enhance the fulness of the joys of immortality. 

The Words of Jesus. 



March 9. 

"He that loveth not, knoweth not Godj for 
God is love. In this was manifested the love of 
God toward us, because that God sent His onl^ 
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begotten Son into the world, that we might live 
through Him." — 1 John iv. 8, 9. 



Wouldst thou the life of souls discern 1 

Nor human wisdom, nor divine, 
Helps thee by aught beside to leam^ — 

Love is life's only sign : 
The spring of the regenerate hearty 
The pulse, the glow of every part, 
Is the true love of Christ our Lord, 
As man embraced, as Qod adored. 

But he whose heart will bound to mark 
The full bright burst of summer mom, 

Loves too each Httle dewy spark, 
By leaf or floweret worn ; 

Cheap forms, and common hues, 'tis true. 

Through the bright showerdrop meet his view ; 

The colouring may be of this earth ; 

The lustre comes of heavenly birth. 

Even so, who loves the Lord aright. 

No soul of man can worthless find ; 
All will be precious in his sight, 

Since Christ on all hath shincd ; 
But chiefly Christian souls, for they. 
Though worn and soiFd with sinful clay. 
Are yet, to eyes that see them true. 
All glistening with "the Spirit's " dew. 
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Then marvel not» if such as bask 

In purest light of innocence, 
Hope against hope, in love's dear task, 

Spite of all dark offence ; 
If they who hate the trespass most, 
Yet, when all other love is lost. 
Love the poor sinner, marvel not ; 
Christ's mark outwears the rankest blot. 

Keble. 



March 10. 

" Unto Him that is able to do exceeding abun- 
dantly above all that we ask or think." — Eph, iii. 
20. 



When Abraham drew near and asked, " Wilt Thou 
slay the righteous with the wicked ? That be far from 
Thee. Shall not the Judge of all the earth do 
right ? " the Lord condescended to assure him, not 
only that He would spare the fifty righteous, were 
they found in Sodom, but " all the place for their 
sakes." And never let it be forgotten, that " Abra- 
ham left off asking, before God left off granting." 
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March 11, 

" For we know not what we should pray for 
as we ought." — Rom, viii. 2^, 



I therefore would not breathe for thee 

A prayer scarce understood ; 
But rather that thy lot may be 

What God sees best of good ; 
Good for thee while a pilgrim here, 
Good for thee in a happier sphere. 

Bernard Barton. 



March 12. 

" Not slothful in business ; fervent in spirit, 
serving the Lord." — Rom, xiL 11. 



Patience itself becomes a sin, when yoked 
With sloth. Be patient when thy soul is tax'd 
To its stout utmost : do thy labour bravely, 
And in thy toil be patient. Only thus 
[s the still virtue noble. 
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March 13. 



" Neither did their own arm save them : but 
Thy right hand, and Thine arm, and the light of 
Thy countenance, because Thou hadst a favour 
unto them." — Fs, xliv. 3. 



Doth Thy dread eye 

Behold the agony 
In that most hidden chamber of the heart. 

Where darkly sits remorse, 

Beside the secret source 
Of fearful visions, keeping watch apart ? 

Yes 1 here before Thy throne 

Many — ^yet each alone — 
To Thee that terrible unveiling make ; 

But still small whispers clear. 

Are startling many an ear, 
As if a trumpet bade the dead awake. 

How dreadful is this place ! 

The glory of Thy face 
Fills it too searchingly for mortal sight ; 

Where shall the guilty flee 1 

Over what far-off sea 1 
What hills, what woods, may shroud him from 
that light? 



68 HBAVBNLT THOUGHTS 

Not to the cedar shade 

Let his vain flight be made ; 
Nor the old mountains, nor the desert sea ; 

What, but the Cross, can yield 

The hope, the stay, the shield ? 
Thence may the Atoner lead him up to Thee. 

Be Thou, be Thou his aid ! 

Oh ! let Thy love pervade 
The haunted caves of self-accusing thought ; 

There let the living stone 

Be cleft — ^the seed be sown — 
The song of fountains from the silence brought ! 

So shall Thy breath once more 

Within the soul restore 
Thine, our first image — Hohest, and Most High I 

As a clear lake is fiU'd 

With hues of Heaven, instill'd, 
Down to the depths of its calm purity. 

Mrs Hemans. 



March 14. 

" Neither pray I for these alone, but for them 
also which shall believe on Me through their 
word." — John xvii. 20. ^ 



VOR SVSNINO HOUB8. 

Never forget that Jesus Christ had you in His e; 
when He died on the cross. 



Mabch 15, 
" Let me see Thy countenance." — Cant ii. 14. 



Father, piy soul would be 

like a transparent haze, 
Through which Thy Deity should pour 

Its sanctifying rays. 
Lord, fiU me with Thy fulness ; give me grace 
To commune with Jehovah face to face. 

Beveal Thyself, e'en now, 

Within that inmost bound, 
Where the Immortal Essence dwells 

In solitude profound ; 
Where thought is lost, and strong emotions keep 
Their ceaseless watch above the mystery deep. 

Do with me what Thou wilt ! 
Low at Thy feet I fall ; 
bsorb me in Thyself, be Thou, 
Father, my all in all : 
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Shew me the glorious beauty that is Thine, 
And the deep faith and love that should be mine. 

C.N. 



March 16. 

" Let us be glad, and rejoice, and do honour 
to Him." — Rev, xix. 7. 



I began to see what faith in Christ really meant. 
It was no longer the mere belief of assent, but the 
belief of trust. I desired that every creature should 
rejoice in the glorious tidings revealed to myself; and 
could have wished for a trumpet-tongue to echo 
salvation over the length and breadth of the earth. 

Memoir of Rev. Williams, 



March 17. 

" Know ye not that the friendship of the World 
is enmity with Godl" — James iv, 4. 



And wilt thou seek again, 
Thy howling waste, thy charnel-house and chain, 
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And mih the demons be, 
Bather than clasp thine own Deliverer's knee ? 

Sure, 'tis no Heaven-bred awe 
That bids thee from His healing touch withdraw ; 
The world and He are struggling in thine heart, 
And, in thy reckless mood, thou bidst thy Lord 
depart. 

He, merciful and mild, 
As erst, beholding, loves His wayward child ; 

When souls of highest birth 
Waste their impassion'd might on dreams of earth. 

He opens nature's book. 
And on His glorious gospel bids them look ; 
Till, by such chords as rule the choirs above. 
Their lawless cries are tum'd to hymns of perfect 
love. 



March 18. 

" Let us labour therefore to enter into that 
rest^ lest any man fall after the same example of 
unbelief." — Heb, iv. 11. 



How the heart stops short of entering by faith 
into the contemplation of the wondrous and varied 
glories of Christ ! Would that we aow^X. \.o Vciss^ 
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Him better, by the teaching of the Comforter, whose 
office it is to glorify Him, by taking of His, and 
shewing them to us. M. S. 



March 19. 

"Knowing therefore the terror of the Lord, we 
persuade men ; but we are made manifest unto 
God; and I trust also are made manifest in 
your consciences." — 2 Cor. v. 11. 



Who may the horror, but in dream, abide, 

BreatUess to knock, and by the portal wait. 
Where saints have pass'd behind their glorious 

Guide, 
Then feel, not hear, the sad, drear words, "Too 

late ? " 

Woe in that hour to souls that seek the gate 
Alone ! But deeper anguish, darker gloom, 

If to thy bosom clinging,— child or mate. 
Pupil or friend, — ^the heaven-prepared room, 

Tardy, through thee, should miss, and share thy 
hopeless doom ! Keble. 
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March 20. 

" I will praise Thee, Lord, with my whole 
heart ; I will shew forth all Thy marvellous 
works." — Ps, ix. 1. 



It needs more than good and perfect gifts to 
awaken melody and praise ; and unless the Spirit of 
Qod make a thankful heart, the providence of God 
cannot make a happy existence. 

Kev. Jaues Hamilton. 



March 21. 

" It shall come to pass, that at evening-time 
it shall be light." — Zeck. xiv. 7. 



Hope on, brother ! though there fall awhile 
A cloud upon thy soul, out-closing heaven, — 

An utter darkness, shading with its guile 

Things beautiful and good to our earth given ; 

Doubt not — ^fear not I night doth pass away, 
Tis but a transient shadow lingodn^ o^«t V^Ckfi^\ 
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Thus teaching thee to dearer love the day, 
Whose brighter, better hours are yet before thee. 



March 22, 

"Let your light so shine before men, that they 
may see your good works, and glorify your 
Father which is in heaven." — Matt, v. 16. 



None are too humble or too weak to witness for 
Christ's holy Name. In the crush and struggle of 
the world, you are on trial at every turn, and your 
truth, loyaity, and faith, are always being proved. 
A thousand tests touch you on every side ; even in 
the stiU, measured rounds of domestic life, — ^in the 
home duties of parents, children, and brethren. If 
your motive is His name, and your law is His ex- 
ample, if your life be pure and gentle, it bears, all 
day long, a clear-toned witness for your Lord. 



March 23. 

" Why is my pain perpetual ? . . . Therefore, 
thus saith the Lord, If thou return, then will I 
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bring thee again, and thou shalt stand before Me." 
— Jer. XV. 18, 19. 

Lord, I have viewed this world over, in which 
Thou hast set me ; I have tried how this and that 
thing will fit my spirit, and the design of my crea- 
tion, and can find nothing on which to rest ; but 
such things as please me for a while in some degree, 
vanish and flee as shadows from before me. Lo ! 1 
come to Thee, — ^the Eternal Being, the spring of 
life, the centre of rest, the stay of creation, the 
fulness of all things, — " the Saviour ! " I join myself 
to Thee ; with Thee I will lead my life and spend 
my days, with whom I am to dwell for ever, expect- 
ing, when my little time is over, to be taken up into 
Thine own Eternity. — From an Account of A, H. 
HaUam in the ^^ North British Review^* Feb, 1851. 



March 24. 

" I know thy poverty, but thou art rich." — 
Rev, ii. 9. 

Poverty ! Could we see heaven fairly writ, we 
should wonder at our wealth. 



E 
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March 25, 

" If thou hadst known, even thou, at least in 
this thy day, the things which belong unto thy 
peace 1 " — Luke xix. 42. 



View thy forerunners,— creatures given to be 

Thy youth's companions, 
Take their leave and die ; birds, beasts, each tree. 

All that have growth, or breath, 

Have one large language — Death. 
then play not I but strive to Him, who can 

Make these sad shades pure sun, 

Turning their mists to beams, their dark to day. 

• •••••• •• 

Hark how He doth invite thee ! vdth what voice 

Of love, and sorrow, 
He begs and calls : ^ O that in these thy days. 

Thou knewst but thy own good ! " 

Shall not the cries of blood. 
Of God's own blood, awake thee ? He bids beware 

Of folly, surfeits, care, 
But thou sleepst on ! Where 's now thy protestation, 

Thy Hues, thy love ? Away ! 

Bedeem the day, — 
The day that gives no observation, 

Perhaps to-morrow. 

Henry Vaughan. 
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March 26. 

"I can do all things through Christ which 
strengtheneth me." — Phil. iv. 13. 



I can say truly I have a great need of Christ. 
Thank Qod I I can say boldly I have a great Christ 
for my need. — ^Adahb' PrivcUe ThoughU, 



March 27. 

'^ Him that oometh to Me I will in no wise 
cast out." — John vL 37. 



To trust, submit) adoringly revere 

Our holy God, — ^man's highest duty this ; 

Chrisi-like to sympathise with sorrow's tear, 
And joy's rejoicing, — ^this, man's highest bliss. 

With wounded hearts and hands, weak diildren 
now. 
We think of home, and lovingly renew 
The tie that bound us, and the broken vow, 
And own with shame how oft we've proved un- 
true. 
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Is there forgiveness in our Father'^ home 1 ' 
Are penitential tears regarded there ? 

Will Jesus ever say, " Thy lost ones come 

To seek Thy pardon, and Thy home to share 1 



f) 



Father, I know that Thy forgiving love. 
Hails with delight a contrite sinner's tear ; 

And Thou wilt welcome to Thy home above, 
A child to whom the Saviour's name is dear. 

The Dove on the Cross. 



March 2S. 

" It is the Lord : let Him do what seemeth 
Him good." — 1 Sam, iii. 18. 



Thou didst it — ^Thou, whose heart of love 

Was wounded first for me ; 
Who pass'd through mortal life, and bore 

Death's deepest agony. 
How can I murmur or complain. 
When Jesus sufFer'd grief _and pain ? 

Thou didst it, who art gone on high, 

Where many mansions be. 
There to prepare a glorious home. 

And deathless friends for me. 



FOB EVENING HOURS. 69 

Shall I rebel against the love 
That fits me for my home above ? 

Ah, no ! e'en through this load of fears, 
* My heart is springing up ; 
To thank Thee for the boundless grace, 

That overflows my cup. 
But I am weak, and cannot always say, 
" Thy will be done ; " remember I am clay ! 

Put a new song vdthin my lips. 

And let my spirit sing ; 
I give Thee up my inmost heart, 

Saviour, and Priest, and King t 
Take to Thee there at least Thy power and reign ; 
<< So that that inward love shall turn each grief 
to gain." C. N. 



March 29. 

" He will very gracious unto thee at the voice 
of thy cry ; when He shall hear it. He will an- 
swer thee." — ha. xxx. 19. 



I would blot out in tears of ruth, 
K tears could blot, the sins of youth ; 
Oh ! rich in mercy and in truth. 

Help ! save me ete\ ^\ek\ 
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By memory of man's failing frame, 
Which from Thy hand unsullied came^ 
Though now a wreck of sin and shame, 
Help ! save me ere I die ! 

By Thine own great and glorious Name, 
By mercy's unrejected claim, 
By heaven's pure joy, by hell's dread flame, 
Help ! save me ere I die ! 

By Jesus' wounded hand and side. 
By His last prayer before He died, 
By deaUx despoU'd, and heaven set wide. 
Help 1 save me ere I die ! 



Before Thy fear my flesh doth quail, 
So holy Thou, and I so frail I 
But oh 1 in wrath let grace prevail,— 
Help ! save me ere I die ! 

W. Bind. 



March 30. 

" It is good for me to draw near to God" — Ps. 
IxxiiL 28. 



FOB EVENING HOUB& 71 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee ! 
ETen though it be a cross 

That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be- 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee 1 

Though, like a wanderer. 

The sun gone down. 
The darkness comes over me. 

My rest a stone, — 
Yet in my dreams I 'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee ! 

Then let my way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me. 

In mercy given ! 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 

Nearer to Thee I 

H. B. Stowe. 



March 31. 

" He maketh the storm a calm, so that the 
aves thereof are still. Then wt^ ^'srj ^'^ 
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because they be quiet; so He bringeth them 
into their desired haven." — Pa, cvii. 29, 30. 



They know th' Ahnighty's power, 
Who, waJcen'd by the rushing midnight shower, 

Watch for the fitful breeze, 
To howl and chafe amid the bending trees ; 

Watch for the still white gleam. 
To bathe the landscape in a fiery stream. 
Touching the tremulous eye with sense of light, 
Too rapid and too pure for all but angel sight. 

They know th' Almighty's love. 
Who, when the whirlwinds rock the topmost grove, 

Stand in the shade, and hear 
The tumult with a deep exulting fear, — 

How, in their fiercest sway, 
Curb'd by some power unseen, they die away. 
Like a bold steed that owns its rider's arm, 
Proud to be check'd and soothed by that o'er-master- 
ing charm. 

But there are storms within. 
That heave the struggling heart with wilder din ; 

And there is power and love, 
The maniac's rushing frenzy to reprove ; 

And, when he takes his seat, 
Clothed and in calmness, at his Saviour's feet. 
Is not the power as strange, the love as blest. 
As when He said, Be still, and ocean sank to rest ? 

Keble. 
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APRIL 1. 

" Fear not, Abram : I am thy shield, and thy 
exceeding great reward." — Gen. xv. 1. 



Qod says, ^I am thy shield, and thy exceeding 
great reward." Now see if yom* own heart can give 
the counter-sign, ** Thou art my portion, Lord." 
K you have the one, the other is yours. 

IVIiss Wethkrall. 



April 2. 

" Who hath saved us, and called us with an 
holy calling, not according to our works, but 
according to His own purpose and grace, which 
was given us in Christ Jesus before the world 
began."— 2 Tim, i. 9. 



Pilgrim, where goest thou 1 

Unto the shrine 
And presence of my Lord, — a Prince Divine. 
And joyfully upon mine arm I bear 
A freewill offering to greet Him thexft- 
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Then sure 'tis precious if 'tis fit to bring 
Unto so mighty and so rich a King. 
Tarry a moment ; let me look within 
Upon thy treasure, — ^why I 'tis marr'd by sin I 
Here is a bottle almost full of tears ; 
Bundles of heartless prayers and faithless fears ; 
Talents grown rusty with long laying by ; 
A half-strung harp, whose music is a sigh ; 
Thoughts, feelings, passions, all with evil rife, 
Neglected duties, and a wasted life ! 
All that is here thy Lord will surely spurn, 
Except, perhaps, this little closed urn 
Of love; yet that defiled is, and small:— 
Is this thine all ? 
All, stranger. Yet I do not fear 
But that my Lord will hear 
My feeble prayer, and will be pleased to take 
This worthless offering for His own dear sake. 
One priceless Victim on his altar lies, — 
One perfect and sufficient samfice ; 
And for the sake of that one precious Name, 
A full acceptance now all suppliants claim. 
I fain would give my heart, but it hath been 
Stolen by the world away ; and so my Prince, 
Who with His searching eyes the theft hath seen. 
Hath sent to me His gracious Spirit since, 
To say that He the wanderer will find. 
And new create it after His own mind ; 
Then lay it on His altar, there to be 
FiU'd ever mih. the oil of His felicity. 0. N. 
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April 3. 

" How excellent is Thy loying-kindnesa, 
God! therefore the children of men put their 
trust under the shadow of Thy wings." — Fs. 
xxxvi. 7. 

Therefore, alone in Thy eternal love 
I seek for refuge : Thee in heaven above, 
And Thee below ! Blest they who day and night 
Serve Thee, and have their dwelling in Thy light ! 

L "Williams. 



April 4. 

" To-day, if ye will hear His voice, harden not 
your hearte." — IIeh» iv. 7. 



Early set forth to your eternal race : 

Th' ascent is steep and craggy ; you must dimb ; 
Qod, at all times, has promised sinners grace, 

If they repent ; but He ne'er promised Time. 

Cheat not yourselves, as most, who then prepare 
For death when life is almost turn'd to fume ; 

One thief was saved, that no man might despair ; 
And but one thief, that no man m\^\.^x«eN.\x>kft. 
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How many has the mom beheld to rise 
In their youth's prime, as glorious as the sun, 

Who, like a flower cropt, have had their eyes 
Closed up by death before the day was done ! 

Henry Delannb. 



April 5. 

" I charge thee therefore before God, and the 
Lord Jesus Christ, . . . preach the word; be 
instant in season, out of season ; . . . watch thou 
in all things, endure afflictions, do the work of 
an evangelist, make full proof of thy ministry." 
—2 Tim. iv. 1, 2, 5. 



had discovered a mighty truth by that 

time : — ^the truth : that preaching proprieties would 
not do ; that ministers of Christ's holy evangel must 
preach Christ — ^nothing less ; that the name of the 
Lord was the strong tower — it, and no other, — in 
which purity of soul and hfe could be kept imsuUied 
and undimmed for ever. 

Arranged from Mereland. 



FOB EVENING HOURS. 77 



April 6. 

" The blessings of thy father have prevailed 
above the blessings of my progenitors, unto the 
utmost bounds of the everlasting hills." — Gen, 
xlix. 26. 

As mountain travellers in the night, 

When heaven by fits is dark and bright, 
Pause Hstening on the silent heath, and hear. 

Nor trampling hoof, nor tinkhng bell. 

Then bolder scale the rugged fell, 
Conscious the more of One, ne'er seen, yet ever near: 

So when the tones of rapture gay, 

On the lorn ear die quite away, 
The lonely world seems Ufted nearer heaven. 

Seen daily, yet unmark'd before, 

Earth's common paths are strewn all o'er 
With flowers of pensive hope, the wreath of man 
forgiven. Keble. 



April 7. 

" God is love ] and he that dwelleth in love 
dwelleth in God, and God in him." — 1 John iv. 16. 
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Ah 1 would that man could but for once foi^et 
himself ; that he could but, for some mom^its, at 
least, find all his happiness in admiration, enthu- 
siasm, and tenderness ! Would that he could say to 
himself, not only " Jesus saved me, Jesus loved me," 
but " Jesus is salvation, Jesus is love I " Would that 
he could sometimes, in this love, which is salvation, 
foi^get that it is salvation, and in love see nothing 
but love. ViNET — Oospd Studies. 



April 8. 

" Now no chastening for the present seemeth 
to be joyous, but grievous : nevertheless after- 
ward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteous- 
ness unto them which are exercised thereby." — 
Heh. xil 11. 



Oh, leave us in a world of sin, xmrest, 
And troubles, to be sad ! 

I spake, and thought to weep, 
A settled grief to keep, 

When, lo ! as day from night — 
As day from out the breast of night forlorn — 
So from that sorrow was that gladness bom, 

Even in mine own despite. 
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• 

Yet was not that by this 
Excluded ; at the coming of that joy, 
Fled not that grie^ nor did that grief destroy 

The newly-risen bliss, — 

But side by side they flow, 
Two fountains flowing from one smitten heart, 
And ofttimes scarcely to be known apart — 

That gladness and that woe. 

And both are sweet and calm, 
And flowers upon the banks of either blow j 
Both fertilise the soil, and, where they flow, 

Shed round them holy balm. 

R C. Trench. 



April 9. 

" I will lift up mine eyes imto the hills, from 
whence cometh my help." — Ps. cxxL 1. 



There lies thy Cross, beneath it meekly bow, — 

It flts thy stature now ; 
Who scornful pass it with averted eye, 

Twill crush them by and bye. 
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Haise thy repining eyes, and take true measure 

Of thine eternal treasure ; 
The Father of thy Lord can grudge thee nought — 

The world for thee was bought ; 
And as this landscape broad— -earth, sea, and sky — 

All centres in thine eye, 
So all God does, if rightly understood, 

Shall work thy final good. 

Keble. 



April 10. 

" Whom have I in heaven but Thee ? and 
there is none upon earth that I desire beside 
Thee."— P5. Ixxui. 25. 



In the mid silence of the voiceless night. 
When, chased by airy dreams, the slumbers flee. 
Whom, in the darkness, doth my spirit seek, 
God ! but Thee ? 

And if there be a weight upon my breast. 
Some vague impression of the day foregone, — 
Scarce knowing what it is, I fly to Thee, 
And lay it down. 
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Or if it be the heaviness that comes, 
In token of anticipated ill, 
My bosom takes no heed of what it is, 
Since *tis Thy will 

For oh I in spite of past and present care, 
Or anything beside, how joyftdly 
Passes that silent, solitary hour. 
My God, with Thee ! 

More tranquil than the stillness of the night — 
More peaceful than the silence of that hour — 
More blest than anything, my bosom lies 
Beneath Thy power. 

For what is there on earth that I desire. 
Of all that it can give or take from me, — 
Or whom in heaven doth my spirit seek, 
O God ! but Thee ? 
M^. found in a chest, in a poor woman^B cottage. 



April 11. 

''But wo all, with open face beholding as 
in a glass the glory of the Lord, are changed 
into the same image from glory to glory, even as 
by the Spirit of the Lord."— 2 Cor. iu. 18. 
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O Lord ! Thou seest, from yon starry height, 

Centred in one the ftiture and the past — 

Fashion'd in Thine own image, see how fast 

The world obscures in me what once was bright ! 

Eternal Sun ! the warmth which thou hast given, 

To cheer life's flowery April, fast decays ; 

Yet, in the hoary winter of my days, 

For ever green shall be my trust in Heaven. 

Celestial King ! O let Thy presence pass 

Before my spirit, and an image fair 

Shall meet that look of mercy from on high, 

As the reflected image in a glass, 

Doth meet the look of him who seeks it there. 

And owes its being to the gazer's eya 

Translated hy Longfellow, /rom Francesco 
DB Aldana. 



April 12. 

" And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, 
and come to Zion with songs and everlasting joy 
upon their heads ; they shall obtain joy and glad- 
ness, and sorrow and sighing shall flee away." — 
Isa, XXXV. 10. 

Tears, silent trials, neglects of man, injustices ! ye 
are forgotten at the sounds of the ''In Excelsis" 
of the angels. Elect ! you have regained your smiles 
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on entering eternity. A last tear has bathed your 
eyelids ; but it has fallen on the earth, and you will 
shed no more in heaven! — From the French of 
Madame d'Abrantes. 



Afbil 13. 
'* I am the resurrecMon, and the life ; he that 
believeth in Me, though he were dead, yet 
shall he live." — John xi. 25. 



I am to die ! Why, thou and I, 

And all of us, die every night ; and duly 
Mom to our spirit's resurrection comes, 
With rosy light, fresh flowers, and birds' sweet an- 
thems; 
But when our grave *s our bed, that instant comes 
A morning, not of this world's treacherous light. 
But fresh with palms, and musical with angels. 

Anne Boletn. 



April 14. 

" Father, I will that they also whom Thou hast 
given Me, be with Me where I am ; that they 
may behold My glory which Thou hast given Me." 

Tohn xvii. 24. 
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And murmur I that death 

Over thy young and buoyant frame had power ? 
In yon bright land love never perisheth, 

Hope may not mock, nor grief the heart devour. 
The beautiful are round thee, thou dost keep 

Within the Eternal Presence, and no more 
Mayst death, or pain, or separaition dread. 

Thy bright eyes cannot weep, 
Nor they with whom thou art thy loss deplore, 

For thou art of the living, not the dead. 

Thou dweller with the unseen 1 who hast explored 
The immense unknown ; thou, to whom death and 
heaven 
Are mysteries no more, whose soul is stored 
With knowledge, for which man hath vainly 
striven ! — 

Oh, when shall I lie down 
With {hee, beneath fair trees that cannot fade ? 
When from the immortal rivers quench my thirst ? 

Life's journey speedeth on 1 
Yet for a little while we walk in shade ; 

Anon, by death, the cloud is aM dispersed, 
And o'er the hills of heaven the eternal day doth 
burst. Mary Howitt. 



Afbil 15, 
"Take this child away, and nurse it for me, and 
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I will give thee thy wages. And the woman took 
the child, and nursed it." — Exod. ii. 9. 



The^ why should I so grieve] 
And why should I not rather feel and say, 
Twas the best nursing that I ever did, 
To nurse him and to bring him up for Qod, 
Who called him to the knowledge of Himself, 
Then took him out of this poor sinful world ? 

R. C. Trench. 



April 16. 

" The Lord bless thee, and keep thee : the 
Lord make His face shine upon thee, and be 
gracious unto thee : the Lord lift up His coun- 
tenance upon thee, and give thee peace." — 
Numbers vi. 24-26. * 



And now, O Lord, bless them, and cause the 
light of Thy countenance to slune upon them, and 
keep them undefiled in the way, that they turn 
not aside, but go forward in that path, that shining 
light) which shineth more and more imto the 
perfect day ; and let the dew of Thy blessing^ and 
the anointing grace of Thy Spirit, rest upon thecGi 
more and more, for the mke oi T\i^ '^^syeia^^i^^i^ 
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Jesus Christ, our Lord ; and so cause them to abide 
in Him, and in holy and loving communion one 
with another, that when He shall appear, they shall 
be like Him, and see Him as He is, and dwell with 
Him in Thy most glorious presence for ever. 

Earnestness, by Rev. C. Taylor. 



Apbil 17. 

'* In all thine affliction He was afflicted."- 
ha, Ixiii. 9. 

Jesus, my sorrow lies too deep 

For human ministry ; 
It knows not how to tell itself 

To any but to Thee. 

Thou dost remember still, 
Amid the glories of God's throne. 

The sorrows of mortality. 
For they were once Tliine own. 

Yes, for, as if Thou wouldst be God, 

Even in Thy misery, 
There 's been no sorrow but Thine own, 

Unsoothed by sympathy. 
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Jesus, my feinting spirit brings 
Its fesurfulness to Thee ; 

Thine eye at least can penetrate 
The fearful mystery. 

It is enough, my gracious Lord, 
Thy tender sympathy 1 

My every sin and sorrow can 
Devolve itself on Thee. 



April 18. 

" The glory of the Lord shall endure for ever : 
the Lord shall rejoice in His works." — Ps. civ* 31. 



Blessed Qod of heaven ! 
I thank Thee for these gifts, the precious links 
Whereby my spirit unto Thee is drawn I 
I thank Thee that the loveliness of earth 
Higher than earth can raise me I Are not they 
But germs of things imperishing) that bloom 
Beside th* immortal streams 1 Shall I not find 
The lily of the field, the Saviour's flower, 
In the serene and never-moaning air, 
And the clear starry light of " Angel-eyes," 
A thousandfold more glorious ? Richer far 
Will not the violet's dusky purple glow, 
When it hath ne'er been press'd to broken hearts 1 

Oh! ther© «c^^i'5»3E?v» 
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So perilously fashion'd, that for them 
God's touch alone hath gentleness enough 
To waken, and not break their thrilling strings ! 

MbsHemanb. 



April 19. 

" Thou art my help and my deliverer ; make 
no tarrying, my God." — Pa. xL 17. 



Not always on the journey, O my God I 
Not always on the journey, when the home, 

The place Thou hast prepared for my abode. 
Stands open to receive me when I come. 

Why should I wish to linger in the wild, 

When Thou art waiting. Father, to receive Thy child ? 

It is a wear/ way, and I am faint ; 
I pant for purer air, and fresher springs ; 

Father ! take me home — ^there is a taint, 

A shadow, on earth's purest, brightest things ; 
This world is but a wilderness to me — 
There is no rest, my God I no peace, apart from 
Thee. 

1 see Him shining on His throne of Ught, 

The Lamb that hath been slain, and slain for me : 
The King of Glory ! of all power and might ! 
The Lord and God, by whose most high decree 
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The vile, the guilty, trusting in His name — 
A dying wretch like me, eternal life may claim. 

This is my confidence, that I am His — 

That I believe, repent, and am forgiven ; 
That I adore, and love, and meekly kiss 

His garment's hem, and thus I look to Heaven. 
Lord, Thou wilt not deceive me ! Faithful Friend ! 
Thou soon wilt take me home I When shall my 
journey end ? 

Rev. Charles Taylor. 



I shall no more read the Word of God ; I shall 
hear it from the mouth of my Heavenly Father 
Himself. Bunqener. 



April 20. 

" He that believeth in Me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live." — John xl 25. 



There is no death **for Christ's redeemed !" Oh, vain 
And idle fiction of the madden'd brain ! 
The buried rise— the " sleeping" livft «^\x\. 
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Why weep ye with dim eyes above the lost — 
They who the wider, calmer seas have past 1 
Ye, on hfe's shore alone are tempest-tost. 

Yield them to Him who steer'd them on their way ; 
Id faith your heart upon their grave-sod lay. 
Till He shall change your night to their immortal 
day. 



Apbil 21. 

'' For as the heaven is high above the earthy 
so great is His mercy toward them that fear 
Him. As far as the east is from the west, so 
far hath He removed our transgressions from 
us."— P«. ciii. 11, 12. 



Thou God ! before whose sleepless eye, not even in 

vain the sparrows fall, 
Receive, sustain me I Sanctify my soul. Thou 

know'st, Thou lovest all. 
Too weak to walk alone, I see Thy hand — I falter 

back to Thee. 

My Hfe hath been one search for Thee, 'mid thorns 
foimd red with Thy dear blood ; 
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In many a dark Gethsemane I seem*(]»to stand where 

Thou hast stood ; 
And, scom'd in this world's judgment-place, at 

times, through tears, to catch Thy face. 
Thou sufferedst here, and didst not fedl ; Thy bleeding 

feet these paths have trod ; 
But Thou wert strong, and I am frail : and I am 

man, and Thou wert God. 
Be near me, — keep me in Thy sight ; or lay my soul 

asleep in hght. Owen Meredith. 



April 22. 

" For our light affliction, which is but for a 
moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding 
and eternal weight of glory ; while we look not 
at the things which are seen, but at the things 
which are not seen : for the things which are seen 
are temporal, but the things which are not seen 
are eternal." — 2 Cor, iv. 17, 18. 



And if at seasons this world's undelight 
Oppressed him, or the hollow at its heart, 

One glance at those enduring mansions bright 
Made gloomier thoughts depart. 

Till many times the sweetness of the thought 
Of an eternal country, where \\.\ifi» 
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Bemoved from care and mortal anguish^ brought 
Sweet tears into his eyes. 

Thus, not unsolaced, he longwhile abode ; 

Filling all dreary, melancholy time, 
And empty spaces of the hearty with God, 

And with this hope sublime. Tbekch. 



Afbil 23, 

'* Lord, ... in all these things is the life 
of my spirit.'* — ha. xxxviiL 16. 



How beautiful is all this £edr free world. 
Under God's open sky I 

Oh ! God hath purified my spirit's eye ; 
And in the folds of this consummate rose 
I read bright prophecies. I see not there, 
Dimly and mournfully, the word " Farewell " 
On the rich petals traced. No—in soft veins 
And characters of beauty, I can read, 
"Look up — ^look heavenward ! " 

MrsHemanb. 
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April 24. 

" I will lay me down in peace, and sleep : for 
Thou, Lord, only makest me dwell in safety."— 
Ps. iv. 8. 

Father of heaven and earth ! 
I bless Thee for the night, 

The soft, still night ! 
The holy pause of care and mirth, 

Of sound and Hght ! 

Now, far in glade and dell. 
Flower-cup, and bud, and bell. 
Have shut around the sleeping woodlark*s nest ; 
The bee's long-murmuring toils are done. 
And I, the o'erwearied one, — 
O'erwearied and o'erwrought. 
Bless Thee, God ! O Father of the oppressed ! 
With my last waking thought, 
In the still night. 

Yes, ere I sink to rest, 
By the fire's dying light. 
Thou Lord of earth and heaven 1 
I bless Thee, who hast given 
Unto life's fainting travellers the night. 
The soft, still, holy night. 

MrsHemans. 
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April 25. 

" Cease ye from man, whose breath is in his 
nostrils ; for wherein is he to be accounted of 1 " — 
Tsa, ii. 22, 

I had built myself 
A Babel tower, whose top should reach to heaven, — 

'Tis crumbled into dust I 
Oh ! I have leant upon an arm of flesh, 
And here's its strength 1 I '11 walk by faith — ^by 

faith, — 
And rest my weary heart on Christ alone, — 
On Him, the Allnsufficient ! 

Sainfs Tragedy, 



April 2^, 

" Foxes have holes, and birds of the air have 
nests ; but the Son of man hath not where to lay 
his head." — Luke ix. 58. 



Birds have their quiet nest, 
Foxes have holes, and man his peaceful beJ ; 

All creatures have their rest, — 
But Jesus had not where to lay His head. 
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Winds have their hour of calm, 
And waves to slumber on the voiceless deep ; 

Eve hath its breath of balm, 
To hush all senses and all sounds to sleep. 

The wild deer hath his lair, 
The homeward flocks the shelter of their shed ; 

All have their rest from care, — 
But Jesus had not where to lay His head. 

And yet He came to give 
The weary and the heavy-laden rest ; 

To bid the sinner live. 
And soothe our griefs to slumber on His breast. 

What then am I, my God, 
Permitted thus the paths of peace to tread ? — 

Peace purchased by the blood 
Of Him, who had not where to lay His head ! 

Oh, why should I have peace 1 
Why ? but for that unchanged, undying love, 

Which would not, could not cease, 
Until it made me heir of joys above. 

Yes ! but for pardoning grace, 
I feel I never should in glory see, 

The brightness of that Face, 
That once was agonised for me J 
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Let the birds seek their nest, 
Foxes their holes, and man his peaceful bed ; 

Come, Saviour, on my breast 
Deign to repose Thine oft rejected head ! 

J. S. MONSELL. 



April 27. 

" For He hath made Him to be sin for us, who 
knew no sin ; that we might be made the ri^t- 
eousness of God in Him." — 2 Cor. v. 21. 



KecoUect that whatever befalls you, has no wrath 
in it ; nothing that touches a believer has one particle 
of wrath in it ; the bitterest cup that he has to drink 
is emptied of the curse, and filled with the wine of 
an everlasting and glorious benediction. 

Rev. John CuMMiNa. 



April 28. 

'' I will sing unto the Lord as long as I live; 
I will sing praise to my God while I have mj 
being." — Ps, civ. 33. 
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The low sweet tones of Nature's lyre, 
No more on listless ears expire ; 
Nor vainly smiles along the shady way, 
The primrose in her vernal nest^ 
Nor unlamented sink to rest, 
Sweet roses one by one, nor autumn leaves decay. 

There 's not a star the heaven can show, 
There 's not a cottage hearth below. 
But feeds with solace kind the willing soul — 
Men love us, or they need our love ; 
Freely they own, or heedless prove 
The curse of lawless hearts, — ^the joy of self-controL 

Then rouse thee from desponding sleeps 
Nor by the wayside lingering weep, 
Nor fear to seek Him further in the wild. 
Whose love can turn earth's worst and least, 
Into a conqueror's royal feast : 
Thou wilt not be untrue, thou shalt not be beguiled. 

Keblb. 



April 29. 

" Christ in you, the hope of glory : whom we 
preach, warning every man, and teaching every 
man in all wisdom : that we may present every 
man perfect in Christ Jesus." — CoL i. 27, 2S, 



Q 
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Almighty Father ! Thou eternal spring 

Of love, vouchsafe to hear Thy servant's prayer, 

I send it unto heaven. Let me not miss 

One of these spirits, when before Thy throne 

I stand, whom Thou hast given unto my care, — 

Whom like a father I have cherish'd. Grant 

They may bear witness, then, that faithfully 

As I received it, I have taught Thy Word, 

And shew'd the way of Ufe ; let me bring them up 

Before Thy presence, pure as now they are, 

But proved more deeply, and rejoicing say; — 

Father, behold Thy servant, I am here ; 

And here the children are Thou gavest me. 

Tegnkr. 



April 30. 

" For the redemption of their soul is precious. 
'Ps, xlix. 8. 

My Lord and God 1 I pray, 
Turn from his heart away 

This world's turmoil ; 
And call him to Thy light. 
Be it through sorrow's night, 

Through pain, or toil. 



>« 
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MAYl. 

"Consider the lilies of the field, how they 
grow ; they toil not, neither do they spin : and 
yet I say nnto you, Solomon, in all his glory, was 
not arrayed like one of these." — St Matt, vi. 28, 
29. 

By the breath of flowers, 
Thou callest us from city throngs and cares, 
Back to the woods, the birds, the mountain streams. 
That sing of Thee, back to free childhood's heart, 
Fresh with the dews of tenderness. Thou bidst 
The hlies of the field, with placid smile. 
Reprove man's feverish strivings, and infuse 
Through his worn soul a more unworldly life. 
With their soft, holy breath. Thou hast not left 
His purer nature, with its fine desires, 
Uncared for, in this universe of Thine. 

Mrs Hemans. 



May 2. 

** Stand fast therefore in the liberty wherewith 
Christ hath made us free, and be not entangled 
again with the yoke of bondage." — Gal v. 1. 
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The spirit must be free that would be great ; 
And where God's Spirit is, is liberty. 
Disdaining anxious care, and rooting up 
The weeds of prejudice, the breast laid bare 
To the free winds of heaven, is all required 
For healthy mental life. As light will flow 
Into the house when windows are relieved 
From darkening shutters, so the Lord would fain 
In man's heart dwell, that in His light he light 
Might see. How few have faith to tear aside 
The fleshly veil, and let the world of spirits, 
With all its glorious wonders, be revealed ! 

George Marchland. 



May 3. 

" So is every one that is bom of the Spirit." — 
John iii. 8. 



Although it be often unknown, yet is there an 
hour in every renewed man's history, when the sun 
began to rise, the seed to quicken ; when the night 
melted into day, and life triumphed over death. 

J.S. 
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May 4. 

"For as the earth bringeth forth her bud, 
and as the garden canseth the things that are 
sown in it to spring forth ; so the Lord God will 
cause righteousness and praise to spring forth 
before all the nations." — Isa, Ixi. 11. 



We cannot pass otu* guardian angel's bound ; 
Besign^d or sullen, He will hear our sighs. 

He in the mazes of the budding wood 
Is near, and mourns to see our thankless glance 

Dwell coldly, where the fresh green earth is strew*d 
With the fresh flowers that lead the vernal dance. 

In wasteful bounty shower'd, they smile unseen — 
Unseen by man ; — ^but what if purer sprights 

By moonlight o'er their dewy bosoms lean. 
To adore the Father of all gentle lights ? 

If such there be, O ! grief and shame to thmk 
That sight of Thee should overcloud their joy ; 

A new-bom soul just waiting on the brink 
Of endless hfe, yet wrapt in earth's annoy I 

O turn, and be thou tum'd ! the selfish tear. 
In bitter thoughts of low-bom cai^\ie®5SL^ 
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Let it flow on, but flow refined and clear. 
The turbid waters brightening as they run. 

Let it flow on, till all thine earthly heart 
Li penitential drops have ebbed away ; 

Then fearless turn where Heaven hath set thy part^ 
Nor shudder at the eye that saw thee stray. 

0, lost and found ! all gentle souls below, 
Their dearest welcome shall prepare, and prove 

Such joy o'er thee as raptured seraphs know. 
Who learn their lesson at the shrine of love. 

ElEBlb. 



May 5. 



" Wherefore I put thee in remembrance, 
that thou stir up the gift of God, which is in 
thee :..-... For God hath not given us the 
spirit of fear ; but of power, and of love, and of a 
sound mind."— 2 Tim, i. 6, 7. 



And have our hearts grown cold ? Are there on 

earth 
No pure reflections caught from heavenly love 1 
Have our mute lips no hymn— oiu: souls no song ? 
Let him that in the summer day of youth, 



FOB £y£NINQ HOURS. 103 

Keeps pure the holy fount of youthful feeling, 
And him that in the nightfall of his years 
lies down in his last sleep, and shuts in peace 
His weary eyes on life's short wayfering, 
Praise Him that rules the destiny of man. 

Longfellow. 



May 6. 

^' And they that be wise shall shine as the 
brightness of the firmament ; and they that turn 
many to righteousness as the stars for ever and 
ever." — Dan. xii. 3. 



Good men, and angels, and the Most High Himself, 
rejoice at beholding the man whose ^'feet are 
beautiful upon the mountains, for preachiDg the 
gospel of peace ; " and even " the intolerant world 
might have its evil-speaking hushed into silence 
before the devout might, which labours for the hire, 
not of silver and gold, but of saved souls, and the 
sunny godliness, which is loftiest gain." 
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May 7. 

" The eyes of the Lord thy God are always 
upon it, from the beginning of the year, even 
unto the end of the year." — Deut xi. 12. 



Yes, lightly, softly move ! 
There is a power, a j^resence in the woods ; 
A viewless being that with life and love. 

Informs the reverential solitudes ; 
The rich air knows it, and the mossy sod — 
Thou, Thou art here, my God ! 

And if with awe we tread 
The minster floor, beneath the storied pane, 
And 'midst the mouldering banners of the dead, 
Shalt the green voiceful wild seem less Thy fane, 
Where Thou alone has built ! — ^where arch and roof 

Are of Thy living woof ? 

The silence and the sound, 
In the lone places, breathe alike of Thee ; 
The temple twiUght of the gloom profound. 
The dew-cup of the frail anemone, 
The reed by every wandering whisper thrill'd — 
All, all with Thee are fill'd. 

Mrs Hemans. 
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May 8. 

"Behold what manner of love the Father 
hath bestowed upon us, that we should be called 
the sons of God." — 1 John iii. 1. 



And is such grace 
Vouchsafed to me, unworthy J Searching eye 
Of Providence ! Thou seest my inmost heart, 
And earnest thankfulness ! 

SOHILLER. 



May 9. 

"And t^e Lord thy God shall bless thee in 
the land whither thou goest to possess it." — 
Deut, XXX. 16. 

Pray for the places where you sojourn ; and, as 
seeds for the eternal harvest, drop some good word, 
or book, as you pass along. And when bursts of 
beauty, or surprises of grandeur come in upon your 
soul, let the thought also come in, of your ** Father 
who made them aU;"and thus, associated with the pro 
fitable thoughts you had, or the Christian intercourse 
you enjoyed, or the efforts of usefulness you put forth 
— places, which to the vacant mind rec«*VL i[io \asav^- 
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ries, will to you be fraught with pleasant recoUeo- 
tioDs ; and, beatified and sanctified, the resorts and 
recreations of earth will be worthy of a mental 
pilgrimage, even from the bowers of Paradise restored. 

The Royal Preacher, 



May 10. 

" I will also praise Thee with the psaltery, 
even Thy truth, my God : unto Thee will I 
sing with the harp, Thou Holy One of Israel. 
My lips shall greatly rejoice when I sing unto 
Thee ; and my soul, which Thou hast redeemed." 
— P«. Ixxi. 22, 23. 

And now there seems one only worthy aim 

For poet ; (that my strength were as my will !) 

And which renounce he cannot without blame : 
To make men feel the presence, by his skill, 

Of an eternal loveliness, until 

All souls are faint with longing for their home. 

Yet .the same while are strengthened to fulfil 
Their work on earth, that they may surely come 
Unto the land of Life, who here as exiles roam. 

R C. Trench. 
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May 11. 

"For they that say such things declare 
plamly that they seek a country. . . But now they 
desire a better country, that is, an heavenly." — 
Heb. xi. 14-16. 

Give me my scallop-shell of quiet, 

My staff of faith to lean upon, 
My scrip of joy (immortal diet !) 

My bottle of salvation. 
My gown of glory, hope^s true gage ! 
And thus I take my pilgrimage. 

Blood must be my body's balmer, 
While my soul Hke peaceful palmer, 
Travelleth toward the land of heaven, — 
Other balm will not be given. 
Over the silver mountains, 
Where spring the nectar fountains. 

There will I kiss 

The bowl of bliss, 
And drink mine everlasting fill 
Upon every milken hill. 
My soul will be a-dry before. 
But after that wiU thirst no more. 

Sir Walter Raleigh. 
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May 12. 

"I was sick and ye visited mo." — Matt, xxv. 36. 

" For I have given you an example, that ye 
should do as I have done to you. ... If ye know 
these things, happy are ye if ye do them." — 
John xiii. 15-17. 

Thither by night and by day, came the angel of 

mercy ; 
With light in her looks she entered the chamber of 

sickness. 
Noiselessly moved about the assiduous, careful atten- 
dants. 
Moistening the feverish lips, and the aching brow, 

and in silence 
Closing the sightless eyes of the dead, and covering 

their faces, 
Where on their pallets they lay, hke drifts of snow by 

the roadside. 

Many a languid head, upraised as entered. 

Turned on its pillow of pain, to gaze while she passed, 

for her presence 
Fell on their hearts like a ray of the sun on the wall 

of a prison. 

TTie dying 
Looked up into her face, and thought indeed to 
behold there 
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Gleams of celestial light encircle her forehead with 

splendour. 
So was her love diffused ; but, like some odorous 

spices, 
Suffered no waste, no loss, though filling the air with 

aroma. 
Other hope had she none, nor wish in life, but to 

follow 
Meekly, with reverent steps, the sacred feet of her 

Saviour. Arranged from Evangelinb. 



May 13. 

" Finally, be ye all of one mind, having com- 
passion one of another ; love as brethren, be piti- 
ful, be courteous." — 1 Pet, iii. 8. 



Ah, gentle words ! kind utterance of pity ! 
There are who, being poor, unto the poorer 
Are rich, having this wealth. Also there are 
Who, being rich and bountiful, do lack 
Both thanks and love, because their naked alms- 
deeds 
Have no fair human robes of kindness on them. 

O. P. 
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May 14. 

" My soul, wait thou only upon God ; for my 
expectation is from Him." — Ps. Ixii. 5, 



Sweet nurslings of the vernal skies^ 
Bathed in soft airs, and fed with dew, 

What more than magic in you lies 
To fill the heart's fond view 1 

Relics ye are of Eden's bowers, 
As pure, as fragrant, and as &ir, 

As when ye crown'd the sunshine hours. 
Of happy wanderers there. 

Ye dwell beside our paths and homes, — 
Our paths of sin, our homes of sorrow ; 

And guilty man, where'er he roams, 
Your innocent mirth may borrow. 

Ye fearless in your nests abide — 
Nor may we scorn, too proudly wise, 

Your silent lessons, undescried 
By all but lowly eyes. 

For ye could draw the admiring gaze ' 
Of Him who worlds and hearts surveys- 

Your order wild, your fragrant maze. 
He taught us how to prize. 
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Alas ! of thousand bosoms kind, 

That dsjly court you, and caress, 
How few the happy secret find 

Of your calm loveliness : 

" live for to-day — to-morrow's light, 
To-morrow's cares shall bring to sight ; 

Qo, sleep like closing flowers at night, 
And Heaven thy morn will bless." 

Keble. 



May 15. 

** For ye shall go out with joy, and be led forth 
with peace: the mountains and the hills shall 
break forth before you into singing, and all the 
trees of the field shall clap their hands." — Isa. 
Iv. 12. 

Oh ! purify mine eyes 
More, and yet more, by love and lowly thought, 
Thy presence, holiest One ! to recognise, 
In these majestic aisles, which Thou hast wrought ! 
And, midst their sea-like murmurs, teach mine ear 

Ever Thy voice to hear I 

And sanctify my heart. 
To meet the awfiil sweetness of that tone. 
With no faint thrill or self-accusing start. 
But a deep joy the heavenly guest to O'viti \ 



112 HEAVENLY THOUGHTS 

Joy, such as dwelt in Eden^s glorious bowers, 
Ere sin had dimmed the flowers. 

Let me not know the change 
O'er nature thrown by guilt ! — the boding sky, 
The hollow leaf-sounds o ninous and strange, 
The weight wherewith the dark tree-shadows lie. 
Father ! oh keep my footsteps pure and free. 

To walk the woods with Thee I 

Mrs £[emans. 



May 16. 

" Put on thy beautiful garments, Jerusalem, 
the holy city." — Isa, lii. 1. 

" The wilderness and the solitary place shall 
be glad for them; and the desert shall rejoice, 
and blossom as the rose." — Isa. xxxv. 1 . 



Eden and the New Jerusalem, 
The garden and the city of our God, 
The things which have been and shall be again, 
Fill up the prospect upon either side, 
Before us and behind. Nor have we left 
Our love for Nature, now to love her less, 
Since we have learned that all we so admire 
Is yet but as her soil'd and week-day dress, 
And nothing to the glory she shall wear, 
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When, for the coming Sabbath of the world, 
She shall put on her festival attire. 

R, C. Trench. 



May 17. 

" There is a river, the streams whereof shall 
make glad the city of God, the holy place of the 
tabernacle of the Most High." — Fs. xlvi. 4. 



Your departed friends, your childi*en who have 
preceded you, and are now within the veil, drink of 
the same living stream that you drink of here,— only 
a little higher up, and nearer the fotmt, — amid greater 
light and no shadow. — Apocalyptic Sketches, 



Mat 18. 

'* My mouth shall praise Thee with joyful lips; 
when I remember Thee upon my bed, and medi* 
tate on Thee in the night watches." — Fa. Ixiii. 
5,6. 

The starlight dews are weeping 

Silently o*er bush and brake ; 
The world around is sleeping, 

But my heart is all awake, — 

H 
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And listening, hears, or seems to hear. 
From leaf to leaf, the dewdrop^s falling tear. 

Tis sweet, in peace reclined, 

Thus unthought of and unknown, 
To feel with all mankind 
So imited, yet alone ! 
And in one thankful prayer embi*ace^ 
The scatter'd myriads of the human race. 

Ev'n with foes, 'neath starry heaven. 

Who can anger keep ? 
All past trespasses forgiven, 
My peace with them is deep ; 
Hfo shade remains of lingering wrath, 
When sleep hath bound them in her gentle swathe. 

But now the love of kin. 

Of dear friends far away, 
Qlows bright, and bums within 
More purely than by day ; — 
Blended before with grovelling cares. 
Now with calm thoughts serene and wafted prayers. 

Earth was our bond of union 

Through the weary day ; 
At midnight — ^'tis communion 
With God our common stay. 
They sleep in Thee, while I awake 
With tranquil joy to thank Thee for their sake. 
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Of Thy gifts partaker, 

After many years, 
I thank Thee, my Maker ! 
For joys gone by, and tears ; 
Of those what Ungering perfumes tell, 
Yet sweet blooms too, the flower, where the tear fell ! 

Let me not m sorrow, 

On a peaceful bed, 
With troubles of to-morrow. 
Weary my heart or head ; 
But, thankful for the respite given. 
Deem all the future hid with Christ in heaven. 

HiKIX 



May 19. 

" And Isaac went out to meditate in the field 
at the eventide." — Om, xxiv. 63. 



Ye poetry of woods ! romance of fields ! 

Nature's imagination bodied bright ! 

Earth's floral page, that high instruction yields ! — 

For not, oh, not alone to charm our sight, 

God gave your blooming forms, your leaves of light I 

Ye speak a language which we yet may learn — 

A divination of mysterious might ! 

And glorious thoughts may angei\a* e^^ ^\&<:;€rE!L 
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Flower-writ in mead and vale, where'er man's foot- 
steps turn. Charles Swain. 



May 20. 

" They that dwell under his shadow shall 
return; they shall revive as the com, and grow 
as the vine." — Hosea xiv. 7. 



I love to think that the Lord in His humanity 
looked tenderly upon the mortal soil on which He 
sojourned in His wondrous life ; and that here, per- 
chance, on this very earth, made holy by His grace 
and power, we may live again. It may be but a 
fancy ; but it comes upon me with a gentle naighty 
like the whispered comfort of an angeL 



May 21. 

" The love of God is shed abroad in our hearts 
by the Holy Ghost, which is given unto us." — 
Bom. V. 5. 

There is a Spirit o'er creation spread, 

Though darkness draws its curtain round our head, 
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And sorrow's streams flow at our mortal feet. 

There is a Spirit, sanctified and sweet, 

That breathes of other scenes, and holier things. 

Broods o'er the earth with heahng on its wings. 

And is a gracious messenger from Heaven. 

There is a Spirit to our spirits given, 

Which holds communion with oxir better part, 

Which sheds a hallow'd influence on our hearty 

Gives pinions to our thoughts and to our prayers. 

And harmonises all our doubts and cares 

To meek submission, — an intelligence 

That gladdens with its hidden influence 

All space, all time, — and trains our earthly eye 

To bear the blaze of immortality. 



May 22. 
** There is no fear in love." — 1 John iv. 18. 



From God's religion all uncertainties are swept 
away. He deals with man by caUing up every feel- 
ing of love, and gratitude, and honour, and devoted- 
ness. He comes* at once with certainties in EUs 
hand, — the certainties of pardon, and life, and an 
endless kingdom. He presents to man a gospel 
which at once, when believed, puts him in possession 
of these certainties. This is the great motive-power 
in the religion of God. It takes for granted thai. \s>r^^ 
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is stronger, and more effective, than fear ; and it 
assumes that there can be no genuine religion where 
fear is not cast out by perfect love. — M.AN. 



May 23. 

" He went up into a mountain apart to pray, 
and when the evening was come. He was there 
alone." — Matt. xiv. 23. 



A child 'midst ancient mountains I have stood, 
Where the wild falcons make their lordly nests 
On high. The spirit of the sohtude 
Fell solemnly upon my infant breast. 
Though then I pray'd not ; but deep thoughts have 

press'd 
Into my being since it breathed that air ; 
Nor could I now one moment live the guest 
Of such dread scenes, without the springs of prayer 
O'erflowing all my soul. No minsters rise 
Like them, in puire commimion with the skies, 
Vast, silent, open unto night and day. 
So might the o'erburden'd Son of man have felt, 
When, turning where inviolate stillness dwelt. 
He sought high mountains, there apart to pray. 

Mrs Hemanb. 
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May 24. 

F. E. D. (S. 

" It is He that giveth salvation unto kings." 
—Ps, cxliv. 10. 



Then raised the Prince his head with courage new, 
And what the Sage advised, prepared to do ; 
He ruled his realm with meekness, and meanwhile 
He marvellously deck'd the chosen isle ; * 
Bade there his servants build up royal towers, 
And change its barren sands to leafy bowers ; 
Bade foimtains there be hewn, and caused to bloom 
Immortal amaranths, shedding rich perfume ; 
And when he long enough had kept his throne, 
To him sweet odours from that isle were blown. 
Tlien knew he that its gardens blooming were, 
And all the yearnings of his soul were there. 
Grief was it not to him, but joy, when they 
His crown and sceptre bade him quit one day ; 
When him his servants rudely did dismiss, 
Twas not the sentence of his ended bliss ; 
But pomp and power he cheerfully forsook, 
And to his isle a willing journey took ; 
And fotmd diviner pleasure on that shore, 
Than all his proudest state had known before. 

Tbbnoh. 

* To which he was in time to be banished. 
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Mat 25. 

" These are' they which came out of great 

tribulation, and have washed their robes, and 

made them white in the blood of the Lamb. . . . 

Therefore are they before the throne of God, 

and serve Him day and night in His temple : 

and He that sitteth on the throne shall dwell 
among them." — Rev. vii. 14, 15. 



Do these rejoice in Thee, their Saviour God, 
And stand before Thy throne in robes of white ? 

Why should not I pursue the path they trod, 
And find a mansion in the realms of light ? 

What have they done, I cannot also do ? 

What have they been, I may not also be ? 
Are they among Thy blest, Thy chosen few. 

And hast Thou not a place, Lord, for me ? 

When first they felt the love of sin defile. 
And stood condemned before Thy purity, 

Did they not plead with Thee that they were vile^ 
But that Thou diedst for such ? Oh, so do I. 

Did they not look to Thee alone for strength, 
And find Thy grace sufl&cient to subdue 

The power of sin ? And shall not I at length 
Stand by the guidance of Thy spirit too ? 
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"Tis but to ask, believing, and receive ; 

Tis but to seek, and find Thee ever near ; 
Tis but to kneel and wait till Thou relieve ; 

Thy word is pledged, then wherefore should 1 fear ? 

For whosoever cometh unto Thee, 

Thou wilt " in no wise,*' Thou hast said, " cast 
out." 
Then is the promise also made for me ; 
I dare not disbelieve, for wherefore should I 
doubt 1 



Mat 26. 

" Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and His 
righteousness, and all these things shall be added 
unto you." — Matt. vi. 33. 



The beautiful appeal to the fowls of the air, and 
the flowers of the field — the litter vanity of our 
cares about this world — ^the call upon us to place all 
our confidence in the God who opens His hand 
liberally, and knows all our necessities — the suffi- 
ciency of this day's suflferings for this day's patience, 
and the folly, therefore, of overloading the spirit 
with the possibilities of to-morrow — these form the 
grand premises on which the all-important precept 
rests, of " Seek yejirst the kingdoixi oi Qtc>^^ ^5A^^S>ak 
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righteousness ;" after which, with a superabounding 
goodness that is altogether Godlike, it is promised, 
that all things needful, without solicitude on our 
part, should be added unto us. — ^Db CffALMlRRa 



May 27. 

" I will pour water upon him that is thirsty, 
and floods upon the dry ground." — Isa. xliv. 3. 



Should the cistern break and the creature fail, the 
inflnite joy is Jehovah ; and the soul cannot wither 
whose roots are replenished from that fountain 
unfailing. Royal Preacher, 



May 28. 

" So we, being many, are one body in Christ, 
and every one members one of another." — Rom. 
xii. 5, 



Unheard by all but angel ears, 
The good Cornelius knelt alone ; 

Nor dream'd his prayers and tears 
Would help a world undone. 
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The while upon his terraced roof, 

The loved apostle to his Lord, 
In silent thought aloof, 

For heavenly vision soar*d. 

The saint beside the ocean pray'd. 

The soldier in his chosen bower, 
Where all his eye survey*d 

Seem'd sacred in that hour. 

To each unknown his brother's prayer, 
Yet brethren true in dearest love 

Were they — and now they share 
Fraternal joys above. 

There daily through Christ's open gate 

They see the Gentile spirits press, 

Brightening their high estate 

With dearer happiness. 

Keble. 



May 29. 

** And let the peace of God rule in your hearts." 
-Col, iii. 15. 



Let us once feel his love to be ours, and a life of 
oly obedience is sure to follow. All experience is 
»r it, even though all argument should b«Jk ^^g»»^'^« 
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Mat 30. 

"And, lo, Thou art unto them as a very lovely 
song of one that hath a pleasant voice, and can 
play well on an instrument : for they hear Thy 
words, but they do them not." — Ezek. xxxiiL 32. 



Woe worth these barren hearts of ours, 
Where Thou hast set celestial flowers, 
And water'd with more balmy showers 

Than e'er distill'd 
In Eden, on th' ambrosial bowers — 

Yet nought we yield. 

Wisely Thou givest ; all around 
Thine equal rays are resting found ; 
Yet varying so on various ground 

They pierce and strike, 
That not two roseate cups are crown'd 

With dew alike. 

Largely Thou givest, gracious Lord ! 
Largely Thy gifts should be restored ; 
Freely Thou givest, and Thy word 

Is " Freely give." 
He only, who forgets to hoard, 

Has learn'd to live. Keble. 
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May 31. 

*' And Thou shalt know that Thy tabernacle 
ball be in peace." — Job v. 24. 



Oh, fold again thy weary wings, 
Eetum thou from thy wanderings, 

And rest a while ; 
Is there not stillness here, and peace ? 
Cease from thy restlessness, oh, cease 

A httle while. 

Softly, as on the sleeping flowers 

The night-dews fall, so shall these hours 

Of holy rest 
Fall on thy spirit, and restore 
The weary life that evermore 

Longeth for rest. 

The Dove on the Crou, 
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JUNE 1. 

" I pray not that Thou shouldest take them out 
of the world, but that Thou shouldest keep them 
from the evil" — John xvii. 15. 



Blessings, Father, shower, 
Father of mercies, round his precious head ! 
O'er his lone walks, and on his thoughtful hour, 
And the pure visions of his midnight bed. 

Blessings be shed ! 

Father 1 I pray Thee not 
For earthly treasiu-e, for that dearly-loved, — 
Fame, fortune, power ! Oh, be his spirit proved 
By these, or by their absence at Thy will ; 
But let Thy peace be wedded to his lot^ 
Guarding hiamner life from touch of ill, 

With its dove-pinion stilL 

Let such a sense of Thee, 
Thy watching presence. Thy sustaining love, 

His bosom-guest imalienably be, 

That wheresoe'er he move, 

A heavenly light serene, 

Upon his heart and mien, 
May sit undimm'd, a gladness rest his own, 
Unspeakable, and to the world unknown ; — 
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Such as from childhood's morning land of dreams, 

Bemember'd faintly gleams — 
Faintly remembered, and too swiftly flown. 

So let him, walk with Thee, 

Made by Thy Spirit free ; 
And when Thou call'st him from his mortal place 
To his last hour, be still that sweetness given. 
That joyful trust ; and brightly let him part, 
With lamp clear burning and unling'ring hearl, 

Mature to meet in Heaven 

His Saviour's face I 

Mrs Hemanb. 



JUNB 2. 

" Having loved His own which were in the 
world. He loved them unto the end." — Johnxiii, I. 



We have not a full idea of the love that Uves in 
the heart of God for us 1 Christ's residence in His 
Father's kingdom has not made Him have less com- 
passion for us than He had when He was on earth. 
I do not think, if He were now in the body amidst 
us, and any burthened and oppressed sinner were to 
go to Him, and ask Him for pardon, that he would 
say to that sinner, " No ! go and be lost." I do not 
think He would ! I thmk He would say^ q& Hsk <iiA 



I 
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Oh, merciful one ! 
len men are furthest^ then Thou art most near ; 
len friends pass by — my weakness shun — 

Thy chariot I hear. 

Thy glorious fece 
teaming towards me, and its holy light 
nes in upon my lonely dwelling-place, 

And there is no more night. 

On my bended knee 
)cognise Thy purpose, clearly shewn : 
vision Thou hast dimmM, that I may see 

Thyself— Thyself alone. 

1 have nought to fear ; 
is darkness is the shadow of Thy wing ; 
leath it I am almost sacred — here 

Can come no evil thing. 

Oh, I seem to stand 
mbling, where foot of mortal ne'er hath been, 
app*d in the radiance of Thy sinless land, 

Which eye hath never seen. 

MnzroN. 
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June 5. 

"But the fruit of the Spirit is love." — Gal 
V. 22. 



There is a ruling passion in every mind. When 
they were prohing among his shattered ribs for the 
&tal bullet, the French veteran exclaimed, ** A little 
deeper, and you will find the Emperor." The 
deepest affection in a believing soul is the love of its 
Saviour. Deeper than the love of home, deeper 
than the love of kindred, deeper than the love of 
rest or recreation, deeper than the love of life, is the 
love of Jesus. ' HAMn/roK. 



June 6. 

" But ye, beloved, building up yourselves on 
your most holy faith. .... Keep yourselves in 
the love of God, looking for the mercy of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, unto eternal life." — Jude 20, 21, 



Much have we to support us in our strife 

With things which else would crush us ; nor alone 

.Secret refreshings of the inward life, 
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But many a flower of sweetest scent is thrown 

Upon our outward and our open way ; 

None sweeter than are at some seasons known 

To those who dwell for many a tranquil day 

" In one same place," and have, as they would hope, 

One purpose for their lives, one aim, one scope, — 

To labour upward on the path to Heaven. 

Full of refreshment these occasions are, 

Like seasonable resting-places given 

To pilgrim feet ; for though, alas ! too rare, 

Yet the sweet memories they supply, will give 

The food on which affection's heart may live 

In after times ; since it were sad indeed, 

If all more intimate knowledge did not breed 

More trust in one another, and more love ; 

More faith, that each is certain to attain, 

"Through humble trust in Christy" — 0, not in vain ! — 

The happy rest of God. 

Altered from R. C. Trench. 



June 7. 

" And this is the record, that God hath given 

us eternal life ; and this life is in His Son 

He that hath the Son hath life ; and he that 
hath not the Son of God, hath not life." — 1 John 
V. 11, 12. 
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For your life — ^your higher life— an atonement 
has been made. Do you forget Him that died at 
Jerusalem ? Throw but your sin upon Him, and I 
will have hope for you — ay! such hope as will 
cover all the bygone darkness with a mist of 
radiance; only let me know that you are safe in 
His shadow — strong in His faith — and 1 am content 

Merkland. 



June 8. 

'* Thou hast a few names, . . . which have not 
defiled their garments ; and they shall walk with 
Me in white : for they are worthy," — Rev, iii. 4. 

There are in this loud striving tide 

Of human care and crime, 
With whom the melodies abide, 

Of th' everlasting chime ; 
Who carry music in their hearty 
Through dusky lane and wrangling mart. 
Plying their daily task with busier feet, 
Because their secret souls a holy strain repeat. 

Christian Tear. 
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June 9. 

" Be of good courage, and He shall strengthen 
your heart, all ye that hope in the Lord." — 
Ps, xxxi. 24. ^_^_^ 

Equal and steady he our tread, — ^be our cross our 
banner. For staff, we have His promise, whose " word 
is tried, whose way is perfect ; " for present hope, 
His Providence, who gives " the shield of salvation, 
whose gentleness makes great ;" for final home, His 
bosom, who ** dwells in the height of Heaven ;" for 
crowning prize, His glory, exceeding and eternal 
Let us so run that we may obtain ; let us endure 
hardness, as good soldiers ; let us finish our course, 
and keep the faith, reliant in the issue to *^ come off 
more than conquerors, through Him who hath loved 
us, and given Himself for us." '' Art thou not from 
everlasting mine Holy One ? We shall not surely 
die 1 " 



June 10. 

'' For Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us 
to God by Thy blood."— i?ct;. v. 9. 
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Thou mayest see life in death, Heaven in the 
deepest hel^ glory in shame, where thou seest all 
thy sins done away in the blood of Jesus. 

Shepherd's Sound Believer, 



June 11. 

''When thou liest down, thou shalt not be 
afraid ; yea, thou shalt lie down, and tbj deep 
shall be sweet." — Prov. iiL 24. 



If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spum'd to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store j 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like in&nts' slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we waRe, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above. 

Keblb. 
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June 12. 

** Then said he (the angel) unto me, feax not, 
Daniel ; for from the first day that thou didst 
set thine heart to understand, and to chasten 
thyself before thy God, thy words were heard, and 
I am come for thy words." — Dan. x. 12. 



It is impossible for language to describe the change 
in my feelings ; it was a passing from darkness to 
light, and from the power of Satan unto God. Now 
every opportimity that could be snatched, was de- 
voted to happy communion with Christ. In these 
endearing and hallowed pursuits, the open fields were 
my home ; and beneath the shelter of a hedge or a 
shed, I have often enjoyed more of the luxury of 
prayer, than in the most comfortable abode of man. 
Everything made me happy. If I cast my eyes 
abroad upon the earth, all seemed to bear evidence 
of His love ; and I saw that the earth was full of the 
goodness of the Lord. 



June 13. 

"And be ye kind one to another, tender- 
hearted, forgiving one another, even as God for 
Christ's sake hath forgiven you." — Eph. iv. 32. 
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If rightly you love Gbd 

You love your brother too 

Like thee, 

Is he not sailing on a strange wild sea ? 

Do not the same stars guide his wandering way ? 

How canst thou hate thy brother ? oh ! forgive 

If he hate thee. Is it not excellent, 

That thou canst learn to stammer forth one word. 

Such as is used in Heaven ] In earthly speech, 

It is forgiveness. Hast thou never heard 

Of One, who, while He wore a crown of thorns. 

Forgave His foes, pray'd for His murderers ? 

Dost thou not know Him ? 

TegnI^b {Bethune^s Tram.) 



June 14. 
" Nevertheless I am continually with Thee ; 
Thou hast holden me by my right hand." — P4, 
Ixxiii. 23. 



The sea is like a mirror far and near, 

And ours a prosperous voyage, safe from harms ; 

Yet may the thought that everlasting arms 
Are round us and about us, be as dear. 
Now when no sight of danger doth appear, 
As though our vessel did its blind way urge, 
*Mid the long weltering of the dreariest surge 
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Through which a perishing bark did ever steer. 
Lord of the calm and tempest ! be it ours, 

Poor mariners 1 to pay due vows to Thee, 
Though not a cloud on sJl the horizon lowers 

Of all our life ; for even this way shall we 
Haye greater boldness toward Thee, when indeed 

The storm is up, and there is earnest need. 

R. C. Tbenc^ 



June 15. 

" And he that watereth shall be watered also 
himself." — Prov, xi. 25. 



It is impossible to lead another to the Cross, and 
not find ourselves overshadowed by its glory. It is 
impossible to break the alabaster box, and not fill 
one's one house with the odour of its ointment. 
Who can tell the secret strength and comfort which 
Jesus Himself experienced, even in view of His ap- 
proaching passion, while '^ going about doing good ? ** 



June 16. 
" For he that waveretb is like a ^Kaxe ^1 ^2c»s^ 
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Bea driven with the wind and tossed. For let 
not that man think that he shall receive any- 
thing of the Lord." — Jaines i. 6, 7. 



It is the simple, sincere decision of heart for God, 
— ^the willingness to take His Word as our unerring 
guide, — ^which is the turning-point of real rehgion. 
If the heart be not whole, all is wavering, weak, and 
effectless. " With my whole heart have I sought 
Thee,^* says the Psalmist. And there can be no 
mistake upon this vital subject. 

Education for Ood, 



June 17. 

" Be thou faithful unto death, and I wiU give 
thee a crown of life." — Rev, ii. 10. 



To Him who died for you, and is now exalted at 
the right hand of the Majesty on high, be ye faith- 
ful ; and although you may be called, while in this 
world, to pass, as it were, through fire and water, 
He will, according to His promise, biing you at last 
into a wealthy place. Eyigland'a ExUes, 
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June 18. 

" that they were wise, that they understood 
this, that they would consider their latter end ! " 

— Deut xxxii. 29. ^ 

Is not the work of dying, work enough for one 
hour? Should anything be left to the hour of 
death, but jtist to die f Should believing, regenera- 
tion, repentance, justification, sanctification, be all 
left to one brie^ one agitated, one distracted hour? 
Oh ! the folly, the perversity, the wickedness of 
men ! how incomprehensible ! 

The Convict Ship, 



June 19. 

" But if we walk in the light, as He is in the 
light, we have fellowship one with another, and 
the blood of Jesus Christ His Son deanseth us 
from all sin." — 1 John i. 7* 



To Him— 
To EQm return, from whom thine erring steps 
Have wandered far and long ? Hetum 
To thy Redeemer ! Died He not in love — 
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The sinless, the divine, the Son of (Jod, — 
Breathing forgiveness 'midst all agonies ? 

Ah ! retrace the way 
Back to thy Saviour ! He rejects no hearty 
E*en with the dark stains on it^ if true tears 
Be o'er them shower'd. Mbs Hemaks. 



June 20. 

^ For the Lord God is a sun and shield ; the 
Lord will give grace and glory : no good thing 
will He withhold from them that walk^ up- 
rightly." — Ps, Ixxxiv. 11. 



«0h! it is aU darkness ! " 

'< Except this — ^that Jesus Christ is a sun and a 
shield ; and those that put themselves at His feet 
are safe from all fear ; and they who go to Him for 
light, shall complain of darkness no more." 

Miss Wetherall. 



June 21. 

** I in them, and Thou in Me, that they may 
be made perfect in one." — John xviL 23. 
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Once the void of life reveaVd, 

It must deepen on for ever ; 
Unless God fill up the heart, 

With Himself, for once and ever. 
Once made God and man at once, 

God and man are one for ever. 

MONCKTON MiLNES. 



June 22. 

" For since the beginning of the world men 
have not heard, nor perceived by the ear, neither 
hath the eye seen, God, besides Thee, what He 
hatli prepared for him that waiteth for Him." — 
ha, Ixiv. 4. ^ 

.... If God has so array'd 
A fading world, that quickly passes by, 
Such rich provision of dehght hL madef 
For every human eye, — 

What shall the eyes that wait for Him survey. 
Where His own presence gloriously appears, 

In worlds that were not foimded for a day, 
But for eternal years ? 

R. C. Trench. 
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June 23. 

" Who can utter the mighty acts of the Lord ? 
who can shew forth all His praise 1" — Pa, cvi. 2. 



When gifts are so good as the gospel and the 
promises — so good as our kindred and friends — so 
good as the flowers of the field, and the breath of 
new summer — ^it only needs an honest heart, which 
takes them as they come, and which tastes unaltered 
the goodness of God that is in them« 

Roifot Preacher, 



June 24. 

" Casting down imaginations, and every high 
thing that exalteth itself against the knowledge 
of God, and bringing into captivity every thought 
to the obedience of Christ" — 2 Cor, x. 5. 



Lord! Thou know'st full well 
The love I bear to Thee ! 

Let Thy Spirit dwell 
Undebased in me ; 
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Let love of glory, gold, and sin depart 
Out of Thy kingdom in my blameless heart. 

TEGNlai. {Bethune's Trans.) 



June 25. 

" Thou hast put gladness in my heart, more 
than in the time that their com and their wine 
increased." — Fs. iv. 7. 



Content thee, greedy heart I 
Modest and moderate joys to those that have 
Title to more hereafter, when they part, 
Are passing brave. 
Let the upper springs into the low 
Descend and fall, and thou dost flow. 

What though some have a fraught 
Of cloves and nutmegs, and in cinnamon sail. 
If Thou hast wherewithal to spice a draught 
When griefs prevaU, 
And for the future time art heir 
To the Isle of Spices — is 't not fair ? 

Therefore sit down, good heart ! 
Grasp not at much, for fear thou losest all ; 
If comforts fell according to desert, 
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They woiild'great frosts and snows destroy; 
For we should count — ^ since the last joy." 

G. Hebbebt. 



June 26. 

" Children of God by faith in Christ Jesus."*' 
Gal, iii. 26. 



" Children-of-God-by-faith-in-Christ-Jesus." I joii^ 
these words together, for faith is nothing without 
Christ Jesus. Faith just means dependence; ia 
other words, going out of self to depend on Chnat 
Jesus. And then, observe, He does not say, wise 
and instructed children, or strong and useful chit 
dren, but children — ^that is all — a word that gives 
pledge of instruction and future training. It is the 
most blessed of all discoveries, that we are thus 
made " children of God.*' Everything else may bide 
its time, and find its place. It is enough if we 
are " children-of-God-by-faith-in-Christ-Jesus ! " 
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June 27. 

" For the Lamb, which is in the midst of the 
throne, shall feed them, and shall lead them unto 
living fountains of waters." — Rev, vii. 17. 



O Nature ! thou didst rear me for thine own, 
With thy free singing birds, and mountain brooks ; 
Feeding my thoughts in primrose-haunted nooks, 
With fairy fantasies and wood-dreams lone ; 
And thou didst teach me every wandering tone. 
Drawn from thy many-whispering trees and waves. 
And guide my steps to fomits and sparry caves. 
And where bright mosses wove me a rich throne 
'Midst the green hills ; and now that far estranged 
From all sweet sounds, and odours of thy breath, 
Fading I lie, within my heart unchanged, 
So glows the love of thee, that not for Death 
Seems that pure passion's fervour, but ordain'd 
To meet on brighter shores thy majesty unstain'd. 

Mrs Hemans. 



June 28. 

«I said, What shall I do, Lord V— Acts 
xxii. 10. 



IL 
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The believer is the happy captive of Jesus Christ ; 
he has fetstened on himself His easy yoke, the light 
burden and delightful chains of a Saviour's love ; 
and though Christ says, ** Henceforth I call you no 
more servants," the disciple cannot give up the 
designation ; there is no other term by which, at 
times, he can exj^ress that feeling of intense devoted- 
ness and self-surrender which fills his loyal bosom. 
^ Truly, O Lord, I am Thy servant, and the son of 
Thine handmaid.*' Life in Earnest, 



June 29. 
" how love I Thy law ! "—-ft. cxix. 97. 



As through the verdant mead the ciystal waters 
roU, 
Eefresbing every tree, and herb, and drooping 
flower , 
So, Lord, Thy sacred law invigorates the soul, 

That, through Thy Spirit's grace, receives its 
quickening power. 

Truth's treasure here is found, and from this pre- 
cious mine, 
Thy child can draw of wisdom fathomless, 
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Of strong supports in need, and strength to aid 
divine, 
And for his heart renew'd, of much-loved holiness. 

This is the soul's safe port when tempests rend the 
sky, 
Where it may find a rest and shelter in the calm ; 
This the soft Comforter, where we may safely fly. 
When sorrow's heating waves the timid breast 
alarm. 

O how love I Thy law 1 Lord^ to my heart 'tis 
dear ! 

I love to hear its voice, my dubious way to guide ; 
Each day is peace, kindly directed here, — 

Oh, may my wand'ring steps in its blest ways abide ! 

Thy promise now I plead, — oh, write it in my heart. 
Spirit of Jesus Christ ! and make me to obey ; 

And if I weary grow, or from God's truth depart, 
To Him restore my soul, and lead me in His way. 

From the French, 



June 30. 
" The earth waa full of His praise. '•—iTaft. 



111. 3. 



To ask, with contempt, What is the use ol V^^»3q^?^\ 
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is to ask, with impiety, why God has filled the uni- 
verse with it ; why He has made the skies blue, and 
the fields green, and vegetation full of flowers, and 
gifted everything in existence with shape and colour. 
The commonest piece of grass, with the straightness 
of its stem, the flowing contrast of its leaves, and 
the trembling fulness of its ears, is a miracle of 
beauty ; so rich in grace and suggestiveness has it 
pleased Him to make the houses of the very insects 
and the food of the cattle I Is it not better to dis- 
cern this 1 L. H. 
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JULY 1. 

" Moreover, I will make a covenant of peace 
with them ; it shall be an everlasting covenant 
with them : .... and I will set My sanctuary 
in the midst of them for evermore." — Ezek, 
zxxvii. 26, 

Soon wilt Thou take us to Thy tranquil bower, 

To rest one little hour, 

Till Thine elect are number'd, and the Grave 

Call Thee to come and save. 

Then on Thy bosom borne shall we descend, 

Again with earth to blend ; 

Earth, all refined with bright supernal fires, 

Tinctured with holy blood, and wing'd with piure 
desires. 

Meanwhile, with every son and saint of Thine, 

Along the glorious line. 

Sitting by turns beneath Thy sacred feet, 

We 11 hold communion sweet; 

Know them by look and voice, and thank them all 

For helping us in thrall ; 

For words of hope, and bright examples given. 

To shew through moonless skies that there is light 
in heaven. Keble. 
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July 2. 

" And Enoch walked with God, and he was 
not ; for God took him." — Gen, v. 24. 



Our entrance into the immediate presence of Qod 
is not a total change of atmosphere, but only a pass- 
ing from a lower degree to a higher. 

CUMMINO. 



July 3. 

" Thinkest thou that I cannot now pray to My 

Father, and He shall presently give Me more 

'than twelve legions of angels 1" — MaU. xxvL 53. 



He might have built a palace at a word, 

Who sometimes had not where to lay His head. 

Time was, and He who nourish'd crowds with bread 

Would not one meal unto Himself afford ; 

Twelve legions girded with angeUc sword 

Were at His beck, the scom'd and buffeted ! 

Oh, wonderful the wonders left undone ! 

And scarce less wonderful than those He wrought. 

Oh, self-restraint, passing all human thought, 
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To have aU power, and be as having none ; 
Oh, self-denying love, which felt alone 
For needs of others, never for its own. 

R C. Trench. 



July 4. 

" I am the bright and morning Star." — Eev^ 
xxii. 16. 



There is a morning Star ! 

There is a morning Star ! 
Twill soon be near and bright, though now 

It seems so dim and far ; 
And when timers stars have come and gone, 
And every mist of earth has flown, 
That better Star shall rise 
On this world's clouded skies. 

To shine for ever. 

The night is well-nigh spent, 
The night is well-nigh spent ; 

And soon above our heads shall shine 
A glorious firmament, 

Unutterly pure and bright, 

The Lamb, once slain, its perfect light — 
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A light unchanging and divine ! 
A Star that shall unclouded shine, 

Descending never ! 
From the Bible Hymn-Book. 



July 5. 

'' In this was manifested the love of God toward 
us^ because that God sent His only begotten Son 
into the world, that we might live through Him." 
— 1 John iv. 9. 



There is love enough on Calvary to lift the earth 
to heaven ; there is Ught enough in Pentecost to 
irradiate the wide world ; there is warmth enough 
on the hearth-stone of our Father^s house to make 
every heart glow with ecstasy and thankfulness. 

The Signs of the Times, 



July 6. 

*' And this commandment have we from Him, 
that he who loveth God love his brother also.'* 
— J Jo/tn iv. 21. 
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I cannot choose but marvel at the way 
In which our lives pass on from day to day, 
Learning strange lessons in the human heart, 
And yet like shadows letting them depart. 
Is misery so familiar that we bring 
Ourselves to view it as a usual thing 1 
Thus is it ] How regardless pass we by 
The cheek to paleness worn, the heavy eye, 
We do too little feel each other's pain ; 
We do relax too much the social chain 
That binds us to each other ; shght the care 
There is for grief in which we have no share. 

L. K L. 



July 7. 

" I remember the days of old, I meditate on 
all Thy works ; I muse on the work of Thy 
hands.*' — Ps. cxliii, 5. 



If you be the children of God, this earth is your 
luxfading heritage. Its best things will subsist as 
long as you care to preserve them ; there will be 
as many records of creation as there are holy 
recollections in heaven. There moj \>e tio ''''^^k^^ 
WelJ" hut its deep shaft and shaA^ oaaoYS "^^^^^^ 
be pictured in her memory, vrtio, on^ svxoiTaet ^ii^'et- 
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noon, found resting there, a stranger, and obtained 
from Him water of everlasting life. When the aspen 
and the alder, when the bee in the fox-glove, and 
the roses round the bower, are only enshrined io 
the amber of celestial reminiscence, you will stiU 
remember what like earth's sanctuaries looked, and 
how its summers shone. Th^ Royal Precbcher, 



July 8. 

"And He said unto her. Thy sins are for- 
given. . . . Thy faith hath saved thee; go in 
peace." — Luke vii. 48, 50. 



Speak low to me, my Saviour, low and sweety 
From out the hallelujahs, sweet and low, 
Lest I should fear, and faJl, and miss Thee so^ 
Who art not miss*d by any who entreat. 
Speak to me as to Mary at Thy feet ; 
And if no precious spice my hands bestow, 
Let my tears drop like amber, while I go 
Li search of Thy divinest voice, complete 
In himianest affection, — thus, in sooth. 
To lose the sense of losing ! As a child. 
Whose 50i2g-bird seeks the wooAa iox esetmo^T^, 
Is sung to, in its stead, by motlaftfa moM\\x \ 
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Til], sinking on her breast, love-reconciled. 
He sleeps the faster that he wept before. 

Elizabeth £. Babrett. 



July 9. 

" Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly in 
all wisdom." — CoL iii. 16. 



Haus would kindly take his hand for a minute, and 
bring forth some soul-strengthening text. And then 
Claude would smile, and fix his eyes again on his book ; 
and the next time they looked at him, they would see 
his quiet fstce lit up with some inward lamp of faith 
and love that an invisible Ministrant had kindled. 

Clavde the Colporteur, 



July 10. 

"Honour the Lord with thy substance, and 
with the first-fruits of all thine increase." — Prov, 
iii. 9. 

ne bounteous hand — I would *irioa\. evxTj *^^ 
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And more the heart that*s bountifuL Oh, rich 

men ! 
Be glad that God does make you bankers for Him, 
And bids ye sanctify your increase thus, 
By the brave usuries of mercy. 

Old Flay. 



July 11. 

" For your life is hid with Christ in God.** — 
Col, iii. 3. 



I was pondering to-day over my incorrigibly dead 
heart, and the many roots of bitterness that spring 
up and trouble me ; and I was thinking I would 
give something to live without these inbred miseries, 
and fearing that the Holy One could never look upon 
such a worthless, senseless stock as I ; tUl I thought: 
** I cannot hft up one feeling ; I will go and teU Jesus 
all about it." So 1 said to this effect — " Lord, Thou 
seest all hearts. At this moment Thou knowest 
that I am come to tell Thee that I feel myself to be 
poor, and naked, and blind, and miserable. I have 
no stock of goodness to draw upon, no righteousness 
to cover me, no wisdom to guide me, no power to 
IieJp me, I come just to teW T\iftft ^JXim^ Stresses, 
and to lie at Thy feet— a very \wig!ea> ins^KOi^ tk^ 
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very bankruptcy a plea before Thee for relief." I 
got crawling nearer and nearer thus, till I heard Him 
say, " Stand up upon thy feet ; fear not — I know thy 
poverty." He gave me no flattering contradiction — 
but He added, " But thou art rich — see My fulness. 
I am, unto thee, righteousness, and wisdom, and 
sanctification, and redemption." Oh, rich beggary ! 
Oh, full emptiness I This is what I wanted ! — just 
to be reminded that as it pleased the Father, that 
" in Him should all fulness dwell," so it must please 
me to " have nothing " in myself, that I might " pos- 
sess all things " in Him. This is a hidden life, a 
life hid with Christ in Qod, so hid that faith only 
can discern it, and that by the light of the Spirit.. 

E. K. 



July 12. 

•'Giving thanks always for all things unto 
God and the Father, in the name of our Lord 
Jesus Christ."— -E;?^ v. 20. 



Some murmur when their sky is clear 

And wholly bright to view, 
If one small speck of dark a^^^^ 
In tiefr great heaven oiVAxxft'* 
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And some with thankful love are fill'd, 

If but one streak of light, 
One ray of Gkwi's good mercy gild 

The darkness of their night. 

R. C. Trench. 



July 13. 

'' And the city had no need of the sun, neither 
of the moon, to shine in it ; for the glory of God 
did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light thereof. 
And the gates of it shall not be shut at all 
by day ; for there shall be no night there." — 
Rev. xxi. 23, 25. 



Mysterious night ! while our first parent knew 
Thee from report alone, and heard thy name, 
Did he not ti?emble for this goodly fiume, 
This glorious canopy of light and blue ? 
Yet, 'neath a curtain of translucent dew. 
Bathed in the rays of the great, setting flame, 
Hesperus with the host of Heaven came. 
And all creation widen'd in his view ! 
Who could have thought such darkness lay con- 
cha/ V2 
Wjt;hin thy beams, O Sun \ or ^\io oo>2^dL to.^. 
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While Fly, and Leaf, and Insect stood reveal'd, 
That to such countless orbs thou mad*st us blind ? 
Why do we then shun Death with anxious strife ? 
If Ught can thus deceive, why may not life ? 



July 14. 

« 

'' God, that made the world, and all things 
therein, seeing that He is Lord of heaven and 
earth, dwelleth not in temples made with hands." 
— Acts xvih 24. 



pleasant it is to stand 

Within Thy temples fair, 
To hear Thy ministers proclaim 
That Thou dost meet us there ; 
To kneel before Thine altar, and partake 
The Sacramental food, for Jesus' sake. 

But pain and death wiU come, 

And then, O God, for me, 
Can anthem, Utany, and chant, 
In aught availing be ? 
The melodies that float throM^ c^ovc ^sA«^^<ak^ 
While cold in dust my liead a\k»2CL x^^^ 'Coa ^V^^^ 
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Draw near and condescend 
To take up Thine abode 
Within this sinful heart, and dwell 
An ever present Qod. 
Must I not be alone with Thee at last 1 
O let my life be in Thy presence pass*d ! 



C. N. 



July 15. 

" For i^ when we were enemies, we were rooon- 
ciled to God by the death of His Son; much 
more, being reconciled, we shall be saved by His 
mer—Rom. V. 10. 



Freely loved — ^undeservedly loved ! Strange feel- 
ing! Loved when an enemy — sought after when 
unworthy ! The Lord my ShepJierd, 



July 16. 

" Barnabas (which is, being interpreted, the 
son of consolation) .... having land, sold it, 
and brought the money, and laid it at the 
apostles' feet"— ^cte iv. 36, 37. 
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Yea, still the " Son of Consolation" brings 
A comfort to our hearts, while here we stay 

With strife of inward sin, and outward things. 
Tempted and frighted from the narrow way. 

Qod*s saints have trod the same rough path before, 

Had passions like to ours, and pains and perils more. 

Nor only solace draw we from the theme — 
His holy life hath many a lesson meet : 

How little he did worldly wealth esteem, 
Who laid his all at the apostles* feet ! 

How- earthly honour grieved his lowliness I 

How full his heart of grace, and love, and gentleness ! 

Like scented airs from some far garden brought 
Perchance across the traveller's weary track, 

Example, comfort, counsels, holy thought. 
Come, as our memories fondly wander back 

To that old saint, and higher lead us still 

Unto the ^ King of Saints," upon His heavenly hilL 

c. F. a 



July 17. 

*^ Mj tabernacle also shall be with them : yea 
I will be their Gk>d, and they shall be my 
people."— iiJ^«ifc. xzxvii. 27. 
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He ever lives unviolenced by ill, 

Who to his Gk>d devoted has no will. 

Since Thou my Father art> God, I might 

Claim in Thy boundless goodness, wisdom, might. 

Thy wisdom will my soul in doubts direct ; 

Thy might will in calamities protect ; 

Thy goodness will not willingly afflict ; 

With all the three I'll keep a imion strict ; 

They'll me proportion what for me is best, 

In their disposal Fll entirely rest. 

I unto Thee refund my borrow'd mind, 

To centre in Thee by a will resigned. 

Bishop Kenn. 



July 18. 



'' At that day ye shall ask in My name ; and 
I say not unto you, that I will pray the Father 
for you; for the Father Himself loveth you, 
because ye have loved Me, and have believed 
that I came out from God." — John xvi. 26, 27. 



There is no need for a believer in Jesus to be 
troubled or afraid. Let him deposit all his anxieties 
in that Ear which is gracious enough to attend to 
the moat trivial of them, and Yeav^ V^aetcL Ssx 'Yta^ 
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Hand which is mighty enough to disperse the most 
tremendous. * Life in Earnest, 



July 19. 

" Thou art the God of my salvation ; on Thco 
do I wait all the day." — Ps, xxv. 5. 



All fulness is in Thee, my God ! yet Thou 
Dost love to make me wants, and keep me |>oor, 
That I may oftener have the joy 
Of coming unto Thee, and Thou 
Of hearing my beseechful voice 
Early and late, and voice of loving thanks, 
Hourly uplifted. 

The loving mother so lures her young child, 
By giving her choice sweets, not all at once, 
But doldd forth by one and one, 
That she may oftener see his tottering feet 
Bringing him to her knee, so restful found ! 
And the fond look of those dehghtful eyes, 
And lips upraised to kiss when they have won the 
prize. C. L. 
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JbLY 20. 

*' Thine ejes shall see the King in His beauty; 
they shall behold the land that is yery far off.'* — 
Isa. xxxiiL 17. 

Two hours or more before the spring of day, 
As I within me mused how poor and leer 

This world, — and, as in pain I waking lay, 
Thought upon all the happy souls, that here 
Once suffered, but are now exempt from fear, 

And pain, and wrong, — ^there woke within my breast 

A speechless longing for that heavenly rest. 

My Lord, my God, what wondrous grace is this, 
That Thou disdainest not to visit me, 

And give me tidings of my coming bliss ? 
Who am I, sinful man, so graced to be ? 
Oh ! gladly will I bear whatever by Thee 

May be appointed, ere my race be run. 

Of pain or travel — ^Lord, Thy will be done ! 

R C. Tbbnch. 



July 21. 

'^For I am now ready to be offered, and the 
t/ine of my departure is at bau^?^ — ^Tim. Vi, ^, 
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It is told me I must die ! 
what happiness 1 
I am going 
To the place of my rest ; 
To the land of the living ; 
To the haven of security ; 
To the palace of my Gk)d ; 
To sit at the table of my King ; 
To feed on the bread of angels ; 
To see what no eye hath seen ; 
To hear what no ear hath heard ; 
To enjoy what the heart of man cannot comprehend. 

O my Father ! 

Thou, the best of all Fathers ! 

Thou hast had pity on the most wretched of all Thy 

children. 
I was dead, but by Thy grace am now raised again ; 

1 was gone astray after vanity, 

And am now ready to appear before Thee^ 
O my Father ! 
BiCHARD Lakghorn, (rfter being faJMy 
condemned to death, 1678. 



July 22. 

" And He sew that tViere ^«a T^a xftaai, «».^ 
wondered that there was no mX.ctCie^'^rc s 'Oc^^^'^ 
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fore His arm brought salvation unto him ; and 
His righteousness, it sustained him." — Isa. lii. 
16. 

Search the universe to save yourself from despair, 
and only in the heart of Him whom you have offended 
can an argument be found for your salvation* 

The Lord my Shepherd. 



July 23. 

" I will therefore that men pray everywhere, 
lifting up holy hands." — 1 Tim, ii. 8. 



When prayer delights thee least, then learn to say, 
''Soul, now is greatest need that thou shouldst 
pray." 

Say what is prayer, when it is prayer indeed ? 
The mighty utterance of a mighty need. 

The man is praying who doth press with might. 
Out of his darkness, into God's own light. 

R. C. Trench. (Drawn from Eastern sources.) 
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July 24. 

" Being justified by faith, -we have peace with 
God, through our Lord Jesus Christ." — Bom, 
V. 1. 

I could not sleep or rest. I trembled befoi*e a 
holy God; and the remembrance of my wilful 
departure from Christ, and that my sins had again 
pierced Him, filled me with misery and despair. 
. . . Then I remembered that Jesus died even for 
the chief of sinners, and by His own Holy Spirit He 
sent to my mind His own consohng words, " Peace 
I leave with you, my peace I give unto you ; not as 
the world giveth give I unto you." He gave me 
that peace — a peace which I now enjoy, arising 
from faith in His justifying righteousness, and 
precious cleansing blood. The Convict Ship, 



July 25, 

*' And I will make them, and the places round 
about my hill, a blessing ; and I will cause the 
shower to come down in his season. ; t\\Kt^ ^^aSii. 
be Bhowers of blessing." — Eztk, txjx^ . ^^» 
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When ihoa hast agent the Imgering daj. 

In pleasure and delight ; 
Or after toil and weaiy wmj. 

Dost seek to rest at ni^t ; 
Unto thy pains or pleasores past^ 

Add this one hiboor yet^ 
E'er sleep close np thine eye too £aust^ 

Do not thy Qod foiget 

And think how well soever it be, 

That thou hast spent the day. 
It came of God, and not of thee, 

So to direct thy way. 
Thus if thou try thy daily deeds, 

And pleasure in this pain, 
Thy life shall cleanse thy com from weeds, 

And thine shall be the gain. 

Geobgb Gascoighe. 



September 13. 

" How forcible are right words I " — Job vL 
25. 

Thoy were the only words I ever heard from yon 
man ; but I will remember them, and bring them up 
for him in the last day. 
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I have no power to rise above my griefe, 
I cannot chase my gloom of heart away — 
I cannot patient wait for time's reliefis, 

Nor cahnly watch dark nightfall into day ; 
I have no strength fbr this ! Lord my God, do 

Hiou 
Chase this dark cloud that weighs like sin upon my 
brow. 

Speak to my soul ; tell me that Thou art light ; 

Bid me look up, and see from out the gloom 
Some little ray struggling through deep, deep night. 

My griefe are earth's, I know, — beyond the tomb, 
There lies no shadow on my path ; but^ O my Qod! 
Hast Thou no joy to grant e'er o'er me rests the sod ? 

I would not have Thee only as my rest, 
My refuge in sore grief, or bitter thrall ; 

I 'd have Thee, of ten thousand joys the best. 
The brightest, noblest, dearest of them all ; 

1 'd have Thee as the jeweU'd treasure of my hearty 

From which, nor joy, nor grie^ nor life, nor death, 
can part. 

But what am I, my Qod ! thus to debate 

With Thee, who from first dawn to latest ray. 

Hast traced the wondrous mercy -line of fate. 
That guides my faltering steps to loftier day ? 

I will be still ; my heart shall rest on TV^^ifexsMcasss'^^ 

For Thou canst ne'er forsake t\Mi«:\xii^i^.^^s^''^^^'^'^ 
lovedL ^'^^ 
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July 27. 

% c. 

"Unto the elect lady, whom I love in the 
truth ; and not I onlj, but also all thej that 
have known the truth ; for the truth's sake, 
which dwelleth in us, and shall be witli us for 
ever." — 2 John, L 1, 2. 



Lady, that in the prime of earliest youth, 

Wisely didst shun the broad way and the green. 

And with those few art eminently seen, 

That labour up the hill of heavenly truth — 

The better part, with Mary, and with Buth, 

Chosen thou hast. 

Thy care is fix'd, and zealously attends. 

To fiU thy odorous lamp with deeds of light. 

And hope that reaps not shame. 

Milton's Sonnets. 

Pressing with reverend foot the hallow'd sod, 
Thou tread'st the earth, even as the sages trod. 
In the old favour'd days, who walk'd with God. 

In ways where all sweet charities do meet, 
Tbjr steps are constant as ihe wave'^ t\mad boat. 
And siira from heaven play abouX. t\i^ t^V ^ 



FOB EVENING HOURS. 171 

As one for whom Qod*s better light doth shine, 
^he downward eyes of silent thought are thine^ 
Whose soul, with lifted gaze, looks straight to the 
Divine. 



July 28. 
" Christ in you, the hope of glory." — CoL i. 27. 



He who has Christ in his heart, enshrines there 
the inextinguishable, deathless hope of glory. 

OCTAVIUS WiNSLOW. 



July 29. 

" To the end that my glory may sing praise 
to Thee, and not be silenh. Lord my God, 
I will give thanks unto Thee for ever."— 
Pa, XXX. 12. 

If my soul's utterance hath by Thee been fraught 
With an awakening power — if Thou boat Ta3Mia^ 
Like the mngd seed, the breatbiii^ oi tcl-^ *CassvMgc^ 
And by the swift winds bid tYiem \>^ Oioo.-^^^^^ 
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To lands of other lays, and there become 
Native as early melodies of home— 

I bless Thee, O my Qod ! 

Not for the brightness of a mortal wreath — 

Not for a place 'midst kingly minstrels dead. 
But that perchance a faint gale of Thy breath, 

A still small whisper in my song hath led 
One straying spirit upwards to Thy throne^ 
Or but one hope, one prayer — for this alone 

I bless Thee, my God! 
Mbs Hema^'S. 



July 30. 

" And thou shalt teach them diligently unto 
thy children, and shalt talk of them when thou 
siitest in thine house, and when thou walkest by 
the .way, and when thou liest down, and when 
thou risest up." — Deut vL 7. 



All the flagitious sins that abound in the world 
are not so great an evidence of the decline of 
Christianity as this— that it \iaa ^tonftq. imusual, 
jea, a shame, for men to B^^eek oi >2b» ^3cM^^ ^^. 
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God.- It was not so when religion was in its primitive 
power and glory; nor is it so now, indeed, with 
them who really love God, and are sensible of their 
happy duty. Dr Owen. 



July 31. 

" I am the light of the world : he that fol- 
loweth Me shall not walk in darkness, but shall 
have the light of life." — John viii. 1 2. 



Sun of my soul I Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night, if Thou art near ; 
Oh, may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep^ 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot Uve ; 
Abide with me when m^\> \& idci^^ 
For without Thee I dare ixo\i ^\^. 
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September 20. 

*' I will lead him also^ and restore comforts 
unto him, and to his mourners. . • « Peace, peace 
to him that is far off, and to him that is near, 
saith the Lord." — Iscu Ivii. 18, 19. 



What is it to be parted 1 Tis to be 

As *twere embalmed in love's fond memoiy, 

To have our recollection planted where 

The cherished flowers of thought bloom fresh and 

fair. 
What is it to be parted ? 'Tis to live 
Still present in the scenes we leave— to give 
Our impress imto all ; to make each thing 
That charms the mind our linVd remembrance 

bring. 
It is that all we said, or look'd, or thought^ — 
Our very tones back on the mind are brought. 

What is it to be parted ? Tis to dwell 
Enshrined within the heart's most sacred cell ; 
Amid its deepest prayers, and holiest love, 
And musing thought that makes its home above ; 
And mounting hope, and iaitVa exsJA^troat^ 
That looks beyond this world's AeQa.im%^wsX.% 
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And thus to have our blessed portion given, 
Mid things of earth that are the nearest heaven, — 
Yes, this — ^yes, this is parting ! 

Unpublished Poems. 



September 21. 

" Fear not : for I have redeemed thee, I have 
called thee by thy name ; thou art Mine." — lea, 
zliii. 1. 

Disgust, weariness, and selfishness shrink away 
and hide themselves before a word or look of the 
Bedeemer of men. When we hear Him say, **I 
have bought thee, thou art Mine,** it is Uke one of 
those old words of healing, " Thou art loosed from 
thine infirmity," **Be thou clean ;" and the mind 
takes delightfoUy His promises and His commands 
together. Only the "preparation of the Gospel of 
Peace " can make us go softly over the roughness of 
the way. Miss Wetherall. 



September 22, 
''God 18 no respectex oi ^ct^csNx^S ^"^ ^^ 
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every nation he that feareth Him, and worketh 
righteousness^ is accepted with Him." — Acts x. 
34,35. 

Give Q6d that first, best sacrifice, 
An humbled heart's repentant sighs ; 
Give Him some hours, that else were spent^ 
In sleep, or sloth, or merriment. 

For prayer and holy deed ; 
The praises of a heart content 

With all by Him decreed. 

God looketh on our inward Hfe, 

He knows the cost, He sees the strife; 

Alike accepted in His sight, 

The rich man's thousand talents bright, 

Given all in quiet lowliness. 
And the poor widow's lonely mite. 

Saved from her hard distress. 

C. F. H. 



Septeaiber 23. 

" An inheritance incorruptible, and undefiled, 
and that fadeth not away, reserved in heaven 
for you." — 1 Peter i. 4. 
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^ Never say jou are unhappy," said a dying man 
to his wife ; ^ think what an inheritance you have ! '* 



September 24. 

" Wherefore I beseech you that ye Would con- 
firm your love toward Him." — 2 Cor, ii. 8. 



Oh, watch and pray ere advent dawn ! 
For thinner than the subtlest lawn 
'Twixt thee and death the veil is drawn. 
But love too late can never glow ; 
The scattered fragments love can glean, 
Kefine the dregs, and yield us clean. 
To regions where one thought serene 
Breathes sweeter than whole years of sacrifice below. 

Keble. 



September 25. 



" Where I am, there shall also My servant be. 
'John xii. 26. 



I 
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^ I am going to Jesusy** said , "and I am 

He will meet me. Tea i for He promised, ' If 
and prepare a place for you, I will come again 
receive you unto Myself, that where I am, there 
may be also. * ** Is not this a mercy — a great pr 
lege? Is it yours? When your flesh and y( 
heart shall foil, have you a Saviour's arm to le 
upon? have you a Saviour's merits to trust ii 
have you a Saviour's righteousness to appear in ? 



Septehbbb 26. 



''He hath put a new song into our moni 
even praise unto our God." — Ps. xl. 3. 



Thou, then, ova strength. Father of life and death 
To whom our thanks, our vows, oiurselves we oi 

From me, the tenant of this fading breath. 
Accept these lines, which from Thy goodn( 
flow ; 

And Thou that wert Thy regal Prophet's muse, 

Do not Thy praise in weaker strains refuse. 

Let these poor notes ascend unto Thy throne, 

Where Majesty doth sit with mercy crown'd ; 
Where my JRedeemer lives, m\a\i -"wWca. ^cstkA 
The errors of my wandexingMe «to ^vs^r\J\\ 
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Where all the choir of heaven resound the same, 
That only Thine, Thine is the saving Name. 

Well then, my soul, joy in the midst of pain ! 

Thy Christ that conquered hell shall from above 
With greater triumph yet return again. 

And reconcile His justice with His love; 
Commanding earth and seas to render those 
Unto His bliss, for whom He paid His woes. 

Now I have done — now are my thoughts at peace. 
And now my joys are stronger than my grief ; 

I feel those comforts that shall never cease. 
Future in life, but present in beHef. 

Thy words are true. Thy promises are just, 

And Thou wilt find Thy dearly-bought in dust. 

Sib H. Wotton. 



September 27. 

"Meditate upon these things; give thyself 
wholly to them, that thy profiting may appear 
to alL"— 1 Jim. iv. 15. 



A fervent spirit for God la «k\va.Ye^ ^^\r^- ^^^ 
with Ood ia the life of ttie bo\i\, «si^ V^l Va:<^o$^^^^ 



220 HEAVENLY THOUaHTB 

health. That assured and elevated believer who 
enjoys everything in God, and God in everything^ 
must needs be fervent. His inward blessedness 
makes him bountiful, and to do good and to commu- 
nicate are things which, in his happy mood of mind, 
he cannot help. To look to Jesus is to come to 
God, and to come home to God is to be happy. 

Lif^ in Eameit, 



September 28. 



'^ The Lord will strengthen him upon the bed 
of languishing." — Ps, xlL 3. 



Thou art like night, O sickness ! deeply stilling 

Within my heart the world's disturbing sound ! 
And the dim quiet of my chamber filling 

With low sweet voices, by life's tumult drown'd. 
Thou art like starry, spiritual night ! 

High and immortal thoughts attend thy way. 
And revelations, which the common light 

Brings not, though wakening with its rosy ray 
All outward life. Be welcome then the rod, 
Before whose touch my soul unfolds itself to God. 

Mrs Hemans. 
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Seftembeb 29. 



" Search me, God, and know my heart ; try 
me, and know my thoughts ; and see if there 
be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the 
way everlasting." — Ps, cxxxix. 23, 24. 



Tell me . . . what is there now in your character 
and conduct which could furnish me with matter of 
thanksgiving to God? For what in you could I 
retire to my room, and fall dowu on my knees, and 
thank the Lord ? ^jThe Convict tShip, 



Sefteb^eb 30. 



" Even them will I bping into My holy moun- 
tain." — Iscu Ivi. 7. 



Our course is onward, onward into light ! 
What though the darkness gathereth amain. 
Yet to return or tarry both were vain. 

Onwards ! we travel through a daxYaoifikft c»n^\ 
But Btill as nearer to the light we ^^'^% 
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Such gales will meet us from the upper ait. 
And wholesome dews of heaven our foreheads lave, 
The darkness lighten more, till, full of awe, 
We stand in the open sunshine — ^unaware. 

B. C. Trench. 
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OCTOBER 1. 

*' I have glorified Thee on the earth : I have 
finished the work which Thou gavest Me to do." 
— John xvii. 4. 



And I saw the Lord of all Hours Himself; and 
He spake of some hours which He had spent on earthy 
which had made the hours of man far different from 
what otherwise they could have been : — ^the hour in 
which He was betrayed ; — ^the hour of the power of 
darkness ; — ^the hour when His soul was troubled ; — 
the hour when they crucified Him ; — ^the hour when 
He cried, "Father, imto thy hands I commend My 
spirit," and, " It is finished ! " Hours they were of 
love and sorrow, such as none ever spent but He ! 
from which, as from hidden roots, there sprang up 
strong branches, and green leaves, and bright fruits : 
pardon, sanctity, and bliss. And I remembered, how 
through faith in Him, Time's story had been changed 
to many a one, the voyage on Ufe's ocean been safely 
past, and their rocking vessels landed on the heavenly 
shores. J S. 
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October 2. 

** There are not found that retometh to give 
gloiy to God, saye this stranger." — Luke xviL 18. 



We walk amid a world of beaateons things, 
Unnumbered blessings all around us flowing^ 

TW we forget the gracious Hand that brings, 
Unheeded in its bountiful bestowing. 

We walk in a new life ; for us the stain 
That fell on this bright world, God's £Edr creation, 

Is wash*d away, and we are made again 
The sons of God, the heirs of high salvation. 

And angels wave their guardian wings around. 
Communion with eternal things is ours, 

Hopes brightening still, and joys that are not found 
On this fair earth, with all her songs and flowers. 

Where are our deeds in grateful service done ? 

Where are the words with thankful rapture burn- 
ing? 
Alas ! and are we cleansed ? there 's scarcely one 

With voice of praise and works of love returning. 

But words are weak when thoughts lie deep and 

strong, 
Andbe&rta run o'er, in deeds \.\ie\tViN^ «^>^t«s>asaivv 
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Be all your holy lives one grateful song, 

Be all your acts one voice of praise and blessing. 

C. F. H. 



October 3. 

" For ye have not received the spirit of bon- 
dage again to fear ; but ye have received the 
Spirit of adoption, whereby we cry, Abba, Father." 
— Bom, viii. 15. 

" Do you suppose that if the publican had returned 
to the temple on the morrow, he would have uttered 
the same lamentations, and the same supplications 
for pardon?" 

"No ; he would have returned thanks to God for 
the free justification he had received from Him." 

** Yet he would have been far from believing him- 
self * free from spot' before the presence of the Lord 
But God was reconciled to him ; He was his Saviour 
and his Father ; and if he smote again upon his 
breast, it would not have been to exclaim : * Have 
pity upon me, who am under Thy wrath ; ' but, 
'Have pity upon Thy child, who has known and 
tasted of Thy love ! * How widely different ! " 

Malan. 
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October 4. 



The eyes of your understanding being 
enlightened ; that ye may know what is the hope 
of His calling, and what the riches of the glory 
of His inheritance in the saints." — JEpL i. 18. 



I could have deem'd one spoke from heaven 

Of hope and joy, of life and death, 

And immortality through faith ; 

Of that great change commenced within, 

The blood that cleanseth from all sin. 

That can wash out the inward stain. 

And consecrate the heart again ; 

The voice that clearer and more dear, 

Doth speak unto the chastened ear ; 

The gracious influences given, 

In a continued stream from heaven ; 

The bsJm that can the soul's hurt heal. 

The Spirit's witness and its seal — 

I listen'd, for imto mine ear 

The word that I had long'd to hear 

Was come at last 

Here was the answer to my need ! 

JEL C. Trench. 
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October 5. 

'' Let him ask of God, that giv^Bth to all men 
liberally, and upbraideth not." — James i. 5. 



"Whatever else you think, set no hmits to the 
loving-kindness of the Lord ; nor to the largeness 
of those petitions by which the needy suppliant 
honours the liberal giver. 

Rev. James Hamilton. 



October 6. 

" Weep not ; she is not dead, but sleepeth.** 
— Luke viii. 52. 

Hath she not slept, as I could wish to sleep ? 
Hath she not slept in Jesus ? Wherefore weep 
Mine eyes % or why this tumult in my breast^ 
When all around thee speaks eternal rest % 
That sacred, silent hour which stopp'd thy breath, 
And gave thy body to the power of death, 
I may not mourn — ^for then, thy work was done. 
Thy sweet sabbatic hours were then begun ; 
And thou didst go where thou shalt never see 
Such bitter tears as have been shed for ths^. 
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October 7. 

" God, Thou knowest my foolishness ; and 
my sins are not hid from Thee." — Ps. Ixix. 5. 



The strongest conviction which we may enter- 
tain of our own unworthiness, can never equal that 
knowledge of it which is possessed by Gk)d. When 
therefore, in Christ Jesus, He calls upon us to exer- 
cise confidence towards Him, why should we make 
our own more limited sense of our unworthiness 
the ground of oiu* distrust % 

The Lord our Shepherd, 



October 8. 

" Whither the forerunner is for us entered, 
even Jesus." — Heh, vi. 20. 



Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than He went thro\igh before ; 
He that into God's kingdom comes 

Must enter by this door. 

Come, Lord ! when grace \i«.^\v xoAdA me meet 
Thy blessed face to see \ 
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For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will Thy glory be ? 

My knowledge of that Hfe is small, 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 

And I shall be with Him. 

Richard Baxter 



October 9. 

" Love Is of God ; and every one that loveth 
is born of God, and knoweth God." — 1 John iv. 7. 



Love is the end ; love alone is life ! What are 
the happy moments in a man's existence ? the sub- 
lime moments? Those in which the soul eagerly 
unites itself by admiration or sympathy to what is 
good, great, or generous. The soul is completely 
happy, only when in union with its principle it 
forgets itself — ^when it becomes, in regard to the God 
whom it loves, only a mirror, an altar, an echo ! 

ViNET, Gospel Stvdies, 



October 10. 
^'So also ia the resurrectioti o^ V)aft ^^"«A '^ *^^ 
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sown in corruption, it is i*aised in incormption : 
it is sown in dishonour, it is raised in glory : it 
is sown in weakness, it is raised in power.** — 1 
Cor. XV. 42, 43. 

Nothing is left or lost — ^nothing of good 
Or lovely ; but whatever its first springs 
Has drawn from God, returns to Him again ; 
That only which 'twere misery to retain. 
Is taken from you — ^which to keep were loss. 
Only the scum, the refuse, and the dross, 
Are borne away unto the grave of things. 
Meanwhile, whatever gifts from heaven descend, 
Thither again have flow*d, — 
To the receptacle of all things good. 
From whom they come, and unto whom they tend, 
Who is the First and Last^ the Author and the End. 

R C. Trench. 



October 11. 

'' I am made all things to all men, that 1 
might by all means save some.'* — 1 Cor, ix. 22, 



i 



I 



We have often seen what great benefit one mess- 
mate, one shipmate, one Bc\ioo\ift\^o7i, aoa o^quaint- 
aace, may, under the bleasm^ oi C^^ ciooSKt >»gK«i. 
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another. And we are solemnly reminded that Qod 
requires all men, in their respective stations of life, 
to be constantly, habitually on the watch for oppor- 
tunities of winning souls to Christ. 

The Convict Ship, 



October 12. 

" For He knoweth our frame ; He remem- 
bereth that we are dust." — Fs. ciii. 14. 



He knows His sheep ; the wind and showers beat 

not too sharply the shorn lamb : 
His wisdom is more wise than ours ; He knows my 

being — ^what I am. 
He tempers smiles with tears, — both good, to bear 

in time the Christian mood. 
For sure, 'twere best to bear the cross, nor lightly 

fling the thorns behind. 
Lest we grow happy by the Ipss of what was noblest 

in the mind. 
Yea ! e'en in ruin of my years, Father, I'd bless 

Thee through my tears ! 

Altered from Owen Meridbth. 
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October 13. 

" He hath not dealt with us after our sina, 
nor rewarded us according to our iniquities." — 
Ps. ciii. 10. 

If we all of us received only what we deserved, 
why did the fire come down upon the cities of the 
plain, aud upon us, out of the same heaven, only 
this quiet rain ? The thought is balm, wholesome 
and animating to the sinner's heart. 

The MdvtUes. 



October 14. 

" Thou art my hope in the day of evil." — Jer, 
xvii. 17. 

And wilt Thou never leave us, nor forsake 1 

• ••••• 

Gk)d ! I thank Thee for these words of love ! 



Pain is not evil ; sickness but to lead 

Our wandering thoughts to centre in the sky. 
Does not the Father, wltien t\vei gYASl ^oWsi^V^ssA 
The oharmer'B voice, tliat chorme^iXi^ G>Mffi:vQ.^l^ 
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In fondness smite him 1 When on some dear breast 
We lean in confidence, and Thee betray, 

Thou tak'st that gentle spirit to Thy rest, 
And bid'st us seek a more abiding stay. 

Thus make us know, Lord ! that all is frail ; 

Thus teach our hearts on Thee their cares to fling ; 
Thus bid the whirlwind or the storm prevail, 

If these can turn us to Thy sheltering wing. 

Oh ! who would gladly change for strength and pride, 
That joy in weakness happy children prove ; 

Who cling, 'midst danger, to a father's side, 
And feel his strong defence, and own his love ! 

W. C. 



October 15. 
" Though it tarry, wait for it.'* — Hah ii. 3. 



Wherefore should I ever have doubted it ? As if 
true prayers could be unanswered before the Throne 
for ever. M^kland. 
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October 17. 

''Exoept a man be bom again^ he cannot see 
the kingdom of God." — John iii. 3. 



No silver trumpet sounded in my ears, 

Bringing glad tones of mercy from high heaven ; 

No voice of sweetness melted me to tears, 
Or told me how my sins could be forgiven. 

Eut all was silent as the growth of flowersy 
Or as the light which shineth from above, 

When mercy came, like soft, warm, summer showers 
And melted all my icy heart to love. 

Almighty was the power, but oh ! so still. 
Which gave me life, and made my sick heart whole, 

Moulding anew my heart, and wayward will, 
DifiEusing hfe divine throughout my souL 

I thought it was God's gloiy here below, 
Heaven's bright perfection brought to me on earth. 

When thus within my breast I felt the glow 
Of love and life, from this pure heavenly birth. 
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October 18. 

^* Yea, I have loyed thee with an eyerlasting 
love." — Jer. xxxi. 3. 



.... In that hour 
From out my sullen heart a power 
Broke, like the rainbow from the shower ; 

To feel, although no tongue can prove, 
That every cloud that spreads above, 
And veileth Love, itself is Love. 

Tennyson. 



October 19. 

" I will sing of the mercies of the Lord for 
ever : with my mouth will I make known Thy 
faithfulness to all generations." — Ps, Ixxxix. 1. 



Lord, I have tried Thee oft, and never found 
Thy love to fail. But, ah ! when Thou hast tried 
My frail, frail heart, how has it turn'd aside. 
And finapp'd asunder Uke a broken bow ! 
Yet I am come to Thee, my 1iot^\ «^iKi> 
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In hope that Thou wilt brace and string anew 
The false and faithless thing, and let it send 
The arrows Thou entrustest to its strength, 
Straight to their mark ; for, ah ! my will is weak, 
And strength, how weaker still ! Place Thou what 

shaft 
Thou wilt upon the string, so that I feel 
It is Thy hand directs it. Yet at last 
The poor, oft-straindd bow Thou wilt release, 
And let it loving lean by Thy blest side in peace. 

C. L. 



October 20. 



" Bless the Lord, my soul, and forget not 
all His benefits : who forgiveth all thine iniqui- 
ties j who healeth all thy diseases." — Pa, ciii. 2, 3. 



As to what lies below the surface — ^leave that with 
Qod. Man, your equal, weak as you, and not fit to 
be your judge, may be shut out thence. Take it to 
your Maker — shew Him the secrets of the spirit He 
gave — ask Him how you are to bear the pains He has 
appointed ; kneel in His presence, and pray with 
faith for light in darkness, for etteii^Oci va. ^-^^ss^as^ 
weakneasj, for patience in extreme Taeedi. fc^^«"Gx^ 
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hour, though perhaps not your hour, the wait! 
waters will stir ; in some shape, — ^though perhaps i 
the shape you demand, — the healing herald will « 
scend. The cripple, and the blind, and the dan 
and the possessed, 'wiH be led to batheu Herald, oa 
quickly! 



October 21. 

" Why are ye so fearful ? how is it that 
have no faith ? ''—Mark iv. 40. 



A dew-drop, falling on the wild sea-wave, 
Exclaim'd in fear, " I perish in this grave ; " 
But, in a sheU received, that drop of dew 
Unto a pearl of marv^ous beauty grew ; 
And, happy now, the grace did magnify 
Which thrust it forth, as it had fear'd, to die ; 
Until, again, " I perish quite," it said ; 
Tom by rude divers from its ocean bed. 
Oh, unbelieving ! so it came to gleam 
Chief jewel in a monarch's diadem. 

E. C. Tbem 
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October 22. 

"Glorify God in your body, and in your spirit, 
which are God's."— 1 Cor. vi. 20. 



The Ahnighty has not placed you in this world, 
that you should strive after a measure of de- 
ceitful happiness, but that you should glorify His 
everlasting name. If it please Him, you shall have 
your season of gladness and rejoicing ; but you were 
not made to hunt and to seek after it ; but to fulfil 
the will, and manifest the glory of God that made 
you, Mrs Margaret Maitland, 



October 23. 

" Thou therefore endure hardness, as a good 
soldier of Jesus Christ." — 2 Tim, ii. 3. 



Arise ! this day shaU shine 

For evermore. 
To thee a star divine 

On Time's dark shore. 

Till now thy soul has been 

All glad and gay : 
Bid it awake and look 

At grief to-day. 



240 HEAVENLY THOUGHTS 

No shade has come between 

Thee and the sun ; 
Like some long childish dream, 

Thy life has run : 

But now the stream has reach'd 

A dark, deep sea ; 
And sorrow, dim and crown'd. 

Is waiting thee. 

Each of Gbd^s soldiers bear 

A sword divine : 
Stretch out thj trembling hands 

To-day for thine. 

To each anointed Priest 
Qod*s summons came : 

O soul, He speaks to-day. 
And calls thy namie ! 

Then, with slow, reverent step 

And beating heart. 
From out thy joyous days 

Thou must depart ; 

And, leaving all behind, 

Come forth alone. 
To join the chosen band 

Around the tibxone. 



FOR EVENING HOURS. 241 

Raise up tWne eyes — be strong, 

Nor cast away 
The crown that God has given 

Thy soul to-day ! 



October 24. 

" Watchman, what of the night ? Watchman, 
hat of the night 1 " — Isa, xxi. 11. 



Inquire, my soul, inquire, 
What doth the watchman say ; 

Is the one object of desire, 
Upon his way ? 

What doth the watchman say. 
Whose cry the slumb'rer wakes 1 

" The night has nearly pass*d way — 
The morning breaks.'* 

" The night is coming, too— 
A night of speechless woe ; 

But there shall be no night to you. 
Who Jesus know." 

Take up the watchman's word ; 

Repeat the midnight cry : 
" Prepare to meet your coTom^lrfs^^-r 

The time draws nigYiJ^ 
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Come, whosoever will, 

Ere Qod*s right hand he leaves ; 
He waits till He His bosom fill 

With all His sheaves. 

Make ready, O my soul. 

Make ready, brethren dear ; 
Send up the heart's bumt-off *ring whole,- 

Your Lord draws near. 

Be found of Him in peace, 
Hush*d be the sounds of strife, — 

Come quickly, bring us full release^ 
Lord, our Life ! 

And in that blessed day. 
When we around Thee dweU, 

Will 't not be bUss to hear Thee say, 
"We loved thee well" 



October 25, 

'* Looking unto Jesus, the author and finisher 
of our faith." — Heb, xii. 2. 



Too often the gravest speQuLationa tend to occupy 
ua too much with ourseWoa *, \iO ^n^ \^y^ ^x<sii% ^ 
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old to that vivacious self-interest which catches at, 
id clings to every thing. The look directed to 
3SUS, and this look alone, has an opposite tendency ; 
id in proportion as it is prolonged, it inspires our 
>ul with a holy enthusiasm, a holy love. It makes 
lese dispositions habitual, dominant in our heart. 
; becomes at once the light and the warmth of our 
fe. It does better than refute doubts, it absorbs 
lem. It bids away frivolous questions, discards 
ibtleties, creates a triumphant evidence, and trans- 
orts us by anticipation into the light of heaven ; 
utting imder our feet all the clouds which hung 
7er our heads. Yinet, Qospd Studies. 



October 26. 

" When I sit in darkness, the Lord shall be a 
ght unto me." — Mkdh vii. 8. 



Tis gone, that bright and orbed blaze, 
Fast fading from our wistful gaze ; 
Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight 
The last faint pulse of quivering light. 

Sun of my soul, — ^Thou Soviomt ^'sasX 
It ia not night if Thou "be near % 



244 HBAYENLT THOUGHTS 

Oh ! may no earth-bom doad arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyea 

When with dear friends sweet talk I hold. 
And all the flowers of life unfold. 
Let not my heart within me bum. 
Except in all I Thee discern. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep, 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought^ how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour^s breast. 

Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ! 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 



TTiirRT.ie, 



October 27. 

" I will remember the years of the right hand 
of the Most High. I will remember the works 
of the Lord : surely I will remember Thy wonders 
of old. I will meditate also of all Thy work, and 
talk of Thy doings."— P5. Ixxvii. 10-12. 



FOR EVENING HOURS. 245 

Have you thought of the immortalising faculty of 
your own immortal minds. Should *the sun and 
moon grow pale, their image will endure so long as 
you remember the happy hour " beneath their light," 
when you gave yourself to God, — so long as you re- 
member when first, in the Saviour's invitations, 
you read your title to a mansion in the skies, — so 
long as you remember the bright hour when the 
peace of God was a full tide in your bosom, and in 
the melting admiration of redeeming love, you looked 
up into the heavens, and said, '^ Lord, what is man, 
that Thou art mindful of him 1" 

The Royal Preacher, 



October 28. 

*' For the Lord thy God bringeth thee into a 
good land, a land of brooks of water, of fountains 
and depths that spring out of valleys and hills.'' 
— Deut viii 7. 



Oh ! beautiful are streams ! 
And, through all ages, human hearts have loved 
Their music, still accordant with each mood 
Of sadness, or of joy. The One ^vrgteoy^i^ 
The all-sustaining, ever preseiii Qco^, 
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Who dower'd thy soul with immortality, 
Qave also these delights, to cheer on earth 
Its fleeting passage ; therefore let us greet 
Each wandering flower-scent as a boon from Him, 
Each bird-note, quivering 'midst light summer leaves, 
And every rich celestial tint unnamed, 
Wherewith transpierced, the dbuds of mom and ev^ 
Kindle and melt away. 

MrsHemanb. 



October 29. 

" For God hath not appointed us to wrath, but 
to obtain salvation by our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who died for us, that whether we wake or sleep, we 
should live together with Him." — 1 The9. v. 9, 10. 



Fear not for deatb. 
Death takes lovingly the soul, and passes forth, 
And bears away the new-bom rescued babe 
Before its Father. I have no fears, 
For death is nothing but deliverance 
And silent pity. As he draws more nigh, 
More freely heaves my lightened breast. I know 
That, face to face, I sfiall behold my Gk>d 
In heaven's unclouded "bxi^^acift^a *, \^WOL q/qq 
The light of ages I have \ov«A, ewaX. ^ovx^a 
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Nobler and better than I am, who stand 
Glorified by the throne, with golden harps, 
White-robed, and sing a song of thanksgiving. 
Made in the air of heaven, and in the tongue 
Which angels use. 

TegnIk. 



October 30. 

" Before they call, I will answer." — Isa, Ixv. 
24. 

My unforgotten child ! 

Have / not pray'd and wept ; 
And through the silent nighl^ 

A lonely vigil kept ? 

Yes ; I am with thee now, 
To watch that ransom'd heart ; 

To see how in its woe, 
It will perform its part. 

On my sustaining arm. 
Thy weight of weakness lean ; 

In every maze of sorrow, 
My footsteps may "be aeexv. 
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And calmly, calmly venture, 
On through thy deep distress ; 

Safe in my guiding power, 
My matchless tenderness. C. 1 



OOTOBEB 31. 

" For Thou hast been a . . . refuge fix)m th 
storm, . . . when the blast of the terrible onei 
is as a storm against the wall." — laa, zxy. 4. 



I never watch'd upon a wilder night — 
The maddened hurricane swept fiercely by, 
And shook his soundmg wings. Impatiently,— 
As wrathful men in anguish, — for his flight— 
The tossing trees bow'd down their heads of mighty 
To the rude war of earth, and sea, and sky. 
I scarce could close at last my weary eye. — 
Again I look, before the morning light. 
And all is changdd. In soft lullabies 
The breeze just whispers ; o*er the countless ranks 
Of heaven's great host the mildest moonlight Hes, 
Like some broad stream fast sleeping in its banks. 
The deep calm spoke of rest in Paradise ; 
I thought upon my dead — and gave Gk>d thanks ! 

Bishop Wilbebfobcb. 



\ 
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NOVEMBER 1. 

'* And there shall be no more ourse : but the 
throne of God and of the Lamb shall be in it ; 
and His servants shall serve Him : and they 
shall see His face ; and His name shall be in their 
foreheads." — Rev, xxii. 3, 4. 



A fervent spirit is the most abundant source of an 
active life. In heaven there is a perfect activity^ 
because in heaven there is a perfect fervour. They 
are all happy there ; they have a sufficient end in 
all they do; and there is no wearying in their 
work, for there is no waning in their love. 

Life in Earnest, 



November 2. 

" We took sweet counsel together, and walked 
in the house of God as friends.** — Ps, Iv. 15. — 
P. V. 

Holy, and wondrous beautiful thou art, 

O * Christian ' Love ! "Who ia t\iatQ \>w^\. ^wsJ^^^gK^ 

Witli that beat musio of tT[ie 'bea^^3Cl%V'5aa^^ 



November 3. 



^' Go to My brethren, and say unto them, I 
ascend unto My Father, and your Father ; and to 
My God, and your God." — John xx. 17. 



250 

Hie sweetest tone may fidter oo the toogoe, 

Hie diofds may l»esk that with thy stnins InTe 

rung; 
Bat m£m<ny tressares aU the soul hath song. 

Ye cannot drown it where the wild winds rave^ [l 

It hath a Toioe which Time and Death can brave ; 
Soch Lore's undying echoes find no ^urthly grave ! 



I have been very much comforted by these 
words,— the precious words of Christ ; which reveal 
His relation to His believing people, and remind them 
of His never-ceasing care for them, — "My Father and 
your Father ; My God, and your God." 

From a letter in ^The Convict Skip,* 
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November 4. 

" That, being justified by His grace, we should 
Q made heirs according to the hope of eternal 
fe:'— Titus iii. 7. 



We thank Thee, gracious God ! 
or all our treasured memories ! — tender cares, 
ond words, bright, bright sustaining looks un- 
changed 
hrough tears and joy. Father ! most of all, 
Te thank, we bless Thee, for the priceless trust, 
hrough Thy redeeming Son, vouchsafed to those 
hat love in Thee, of union, in Thy sight, 
nd in Thy heavens, immortal I Hear our prayers; 
ake home our fond affections, purified 
o spirit-radiance from all earthly stain ; 
xalted, solemnised, made fit to dwell, 
ather ! where all things that are lovely meet, 
nd all things that are pure — for evermore, 
nth Thee and Thine ! 

Mrs Hemans. 
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November 5, 



Infeermann* 



" The righteous perisheth, and no man layeth 
it to heart : and merciful men are taken away, 
none considering that the righteous is taken 
away from the evil to come." — Isa. Ivii. 1. 



That sunny Sabbath mom we pray'd in peace, 
And read God's undisturbed Word, nor thought 
That those we loved were meeting their stem deaths! 
Oh ! — oh ! how could it be, that hearts so near 
Our own could agonise and sunder from 
This earth, and give no sign to us ? — the air, 
The common air we breathed not give us note 
Of what was passing ? Yet 'tis well, oh ! well, 
And God is merciful in this — as alL 
And higher still our praiseful voice may rise, 
And brighter light cheer our bedimmdd eyes, 
When we remember, from the blood-stain'd sod, 
How many a soul sprung sudden to its God ; — 
The lead — the steel — the angel hands to ope 
The gate of swift deliverance. Oh ! the change, 
From the damp earth's cold bed, and scant, bad cheer. 
And agony unutterable, which the left 
Were left to bear ! to "be sn^Ai^^M^ wA\i^Tw^ 
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Immediate to His presence ! to all rest, 

All peace, all joy, "with Him whom they had loved, 

Having not seen 1 

And if some linger'd yet awhile. 
To shew what faith can do in sudden view 
Of death, 'mid woimd and agony, oh ! shall 
We not be joyful that the soul we loved 
Set like the sun in splendour, — stamping bright 
Its holy strength on other hearts 1 
Therefore we will be comforted ; — 
" All is not lost of our beloved and blest, 
Leave we the sleepers with their God to rest.*' 

C. L. 



November 6. 

" Thy servant went out into the midst of the 
battle."—! Kings xx. 39. 



The bravest spirits on the field of battle have often 
housed them in the tenderest and most susceptible 
bosoms. Bev. J. Cuhmino. 

"Thy faith hath saved thee ; go in peace." — 
Luke vii. 50. 
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At peace in the pure heaven of our Lord 
Saviour — at rest. — In hope and certainty thatnothing 
can shake again, look how he has begun his tranquil 
waiting for the second coming. He is with his 

Lordl MWRKTiAND. 

Vattene in pace, Alma beata e bella^ 
Vattene in pace alia supema sede, 
E lascia aU *altri esempio di tua fede. 

Abiosto. 



November 7. 

" He first findeth his own brother Simon, and 
saith irnto him, We have found the IMessiaB, 
which is, being interpreted, the Christ." — John L 
41. 

Who art thou, that wouldst grave thy name 

Thus deeply in a brother's heart ? 
Look on this saint, and learn to frame 

Thy love-charm with true Christian, art. 

First seek thy Saviour out, and dwell. 

Beneath the shadow of His roof, ' 
Till thou have scann'd His features well, 

And known Him ior \ihft 0\iT\a\.V3 v^q^1\ 
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Such proof as they are sure to find. 

Who spend with Him their happy days ; 

Clean hands and a self-ruling mind, 
Ever in tune for love and praise. 

Then potent with the spells of Heaven, 

Qo, and thine erring brother gain ; 
Entice him home to be forgiven, 

Till he too see his Saviour plain. 

That so, before the judgment-seat, 
Though changed and glorified each face, 

Not imremember'd ye may meet. 
For endless ages to embrace. 

KSBLB. 



November 8. 



" Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also 
reap." — Gal, vi. 7. 



The sweetest surprisals of eternity will be resur- 
rections of the works of time. When the disciple 
has forgotten the labour of love, he will be reminded 
of it in the rich reward; and though he never 
thought any more of the cup of coVA. '^^X.ct ^VvSolV^ 
£:are, or the "word in season which. \i<b «^i>JAm^^®'^^ 
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name, it seems that these are registered in the book 
of remembrance, and will all be read by their happy 
author, in the animating light of glory. To find the 
marvellous results which have accrued from feeble 
means — ^to encounter higher in salvation than your- 
self those of whose salvation you never hoped to 
hear, and learn that an entreaty, or prayer, or forgot- 
ten effort of your own, had a divine bearing on the 
joyful consummation — ^to find the prosperous firuit 
already growing on the shores of eternity, from seeds 
which you scattered on the streams of time — ^with 
what discoveries of unexpected delight it will vary 
the joys of the purchased possession ; and with what 
accession of adoration and praise it will augment the 
exceeding weight of glory ! 

Life in Earnest. 



November 9. 

" In the multitude of my thoughts within me, 
Thy comforts delight my soul." — Ps, cxiv. 19. 



There is no grief, even on this sinful earth, 
Without its consolations ; none which faith 
And patient love may not convert to bliss, 
Or make at least the "^atlDi \.o \t. And if 
Such be indeed out sottow^,— ^ot o\« Vs^ 



FOB EVENING HOURS. 257 

Our sweet refreshments, richly interspersed 
At intervals through all the narrow road 
Which leads to life eternal, — ^for all these, 
What thanks shall we repay 1 

MOTTLTBIB. 



November 10. 



" And. be found in Him, not having mine own 
righteousness, which is of the law, but that 
which is through the faith of Christ, the right- 
eousness which is of God by faith." — FhiL iii. 9. 



Such we are in the sight of God the Father, as is 
the very Son of God Himself. Let it be counted 
folly, or frenzy, or fury, whatsoever, it is our comfort 
and our wisdom. We care for no knowledge in the 
world like this : that man hath sinned, and God hath 
suffered ; — ^that God hath made Himself the Son of 
man, and that men are made the righteousness of 
God throusrh Him. 

HOOKFT?. 



R 
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NOYEMBEB 11 

** I have been young, and now am old ; yet 
never saw I the righteous forsaken." — Ps, xxxyu. 
25. 

Oh, would that men from every land 

Believed this blessed word ; 
That all, in danger^s darkest hour, 

Are safe who love the Lord. 

No gift like that of Jesus* grace 

To mortal man is given ; 
No hope, though bright, of earthly bliss^ 

Is like the hope of heaven. 

I Ve mingled with my fellow-mei). 
On mountain, plain, and steep ; 

And watch'd the seaman in the storm. 
Amid the raging deep ; 

And thought^ while gazing on the scene. 

Amid the glooms, alas ! 
How strong in God should be their trust. 

Who through such dangers pass. 

Where'er thy wandering heart may roam, 

Whatever hopes may rise, 
I charge ye still to keep the love 

Of God before yoMT e^e^. 
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For who can tell how soon your life, 

Misspent, may pass away ? 
And none but Christ can cleanse the heart 

Or cheer your dying day. 



November 12. 



" Forasmuch as ye know that ye were not 

3deemed with corruptible things, as silver and 

old, . . . but with the precious blood of Christ, as 

f a lamb without blemish and without spot." — 

Pet I 18, 19. 

Te see the leaves fall wither'd from the trees. 
And year by year the sweet flowers fade away ; 
hey wither in the sharp autumnal breeze ; — 
Has man no higher, holier hope than they ? 

h, yes ; the fair leaves falling where we tread, 
Shall clothe the waving forest trees no more ; 

ut * Christ's redeem'd,' immortal, from the dead, 
Shall pass through death as through an open door : 

a open door, through which faint glimpses come 
Of the bright joys that blessed spirits find ; 

'or Holy Scripture says, our heavecLVj \\ssaift 
la fairer far than all we leave "b^Vudi* 
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If, then, the Christian's hope so glorious be, 
Should not the Christian purify his hearty 

To fit him for that angel company 
Wherewith he hopes hereafter to have part ? 

And, more than angels holy, pure, and high, 
There's One who left for us those realms of bliss ; 

Who won our places in that glorious sky, 
And said our hearts must be made pure like His. 

And in that heaven His children hold of Him, 
Himself shall to His faithful saints be near ; 

Then let not our high hope grow faint and dim, 
But let us foUow in His footsteps here. 

O. F. H. 



November 13. 

"The wisdom that is from above is first 
pure, then peaceable, gentle, and easy to be en- 
treated, full of mercy and good fruits." — Jamtn 
iii. 17. 

The world 's a room of sickness, where each heart 

Knows its own anguish and unrest I 
Tbe truest wisdom then, and noblest art, 
Is bia who skills of comiocViViQie^* \ 
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Whom by the softest step and gentlest tone, 

Enfeebled spirits own j 
And love to raise the languid eye, 
When, like an angel's wing, they feel him fleeting by. 

Fed only — ^for, in silence gently gliding, 
Fain would he shun both ear and sight ; 

Twixt prayer and watchful love his heart dividing, 
A nursing father day and night. 

Keble. 



November 14. 



" Grace be unto you, and peace, from God our 
Father, and from the Lord Jesus Christ." — Phil, 
i. 2. 

** The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ ?" He paused, 
and seemed to answer to himself, Yes. " The love of 
God,— God, my Heavenly Father ? " Yes. « The fel- 
lowship of the Holy Spirit ? " Yes. « Mother,"— he 
gently turned his head, as a child when going to 
sleep — "He fulfils to me that promise — ^*As one 
whom his mother comforteth, so will I comfort 
you.' " He did not speak again. 

Abbott's Fireside, 
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November 15. 

" For godly sorrow worketh repeutauce to 
salvation not to be repented of : but the sorrow 
of the world worketh death." — 2 Cor, viL 10. 



Weep not for broad lands lost, 
Weep not for fair hopes crost ; 
Weep not though limbs wax old, 
Weep not though friends grow cold j 
Weep not though death should part 
Thine and the best-loved heart ; 
But weep, weep all thou can, 
Weep, weep, because thou art 
A sin-defilM man. 

R C. Trench. 



November 16. 



" For ye shall not go out with haste, nor go 
by flight : for the Lord will go before you ; and 
the God of Israel will be your rereward." — Isa, 
ii. 12. 
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He knoweth my frame ; aJl my desire is before 
Him ; and thanks to His wisdom and love, He puts 
no trust in me, so that I cannot disappoint Him, I 
cannot deceive Him, and I cannot^ therefore, be left 
of Him for one moment. Oh ! the horror that 
would overwhelm me if He told me He meant to 
trust me for one moment, or to leave me to take one 
step by myself ! But this is not the manner of our 
God. Therefore I walk before Him with joyfiilness 
and gladness of heart ; and while He is my glorious 
"rereward,'- He will also be my "forerunner ;" try- 
ing every step for mo, ere He suffer me to set my 
foot upon it. Adonibezek. 



NOVEMBBB 17. 



" He was wounded for our transgressions, He 
was bruised for our iniquities : the chastisement 
of our peace was upon Him ; atid ^ith His stripes 
we are healed." — Isa, liii. 5. 



When the sinner sees Christ as the Scriptures de- 
scribe Him, "bearing away our transgressions," — 
"suffering, the just for the unjust, that He might 
bring us to God," and "ever livm^X^ \aai6A\s!i^K«RRfv- 
sion for us,** then the burden olVx^ ^eo.^^^a^fi'^'S.N 
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every string by which it was bound to him suddenly 
breaJ^s, and the sinner, feeling the mighty change, 
"goes on his way rejoicing.** 



November 18, 



" It is good for me that I have been afflicted j 
that I might learn Thy statutes." — Ps. cxix. 71. 



If sorrow came not near us, — and the lore 
Which wisdom-working sorrow best imparts 
Found never time of entrance to our hearts, — 
If we had won already a safe shore, 
Or if our changes were already o'er, — 
Our pilgrim-being we might quite forget,— 
Our hearts but faintly on those mansions set, 
Where there shall be no sorrow suiy more. 
Therefore we will not be unwise to ask 
This, nor secure exemption from our share 
Of mortal suffering, and life's drearier task ; — 
Not this, but grace our portion so to bear, 
That we may rest, when grief and pain are over, 
** With the meek Son of our Almighty Lover.'* 

R. C. Trench. 
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November 19. 

" That the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Father of glory, may give unto you the spirit of 
■wisdom and revelation in the knowledge of Him : 
the eyes of your understanding being enlightened ; 
that ye may know what is the hope of His calling, 
and what the riches of the glory of His inheri- 
tance in the saints." — Eph. i. 17, 18. 



Oh, sweet , I fear you have yet much to learn 

of the depth of happiness that is comprised in the 
communion between a forgiven soul and its Creator, 
Maiden and Married Life of Mary Powell. 



November 20. 



*' He shall give His angels charge over thee." 
— Fs, xci. 11. 

I write this with a stronger feeling of pain even 
than the last ; — an anxiety that can be soothed only 
by the thought that if you are gone, to you the hour 
of death has been the fruition of the hope of glory. 

Your poor and I have tri^d \»o OckSfcx q>\«%»^>j?*'^'^ 

with the mental picture of tb© «iXi%€^ "^^^l^^ ^^^ \ss»iir 
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stering spirits to those who are heirs of salvation, 
hovering over each child of Qod in the midst of the 
battle ; warding off danger from some, and waiting 
to receive the emancipated souls of those happy ones 
whom the sword or the ball releases from this 
labouring world. Every way, therefore, for you all 
will be welL If you survive, fight the good fight of 
faith, and keep very close in communion with your 
Qod. — Extract from a letter sent before the Inker- 
mann list came oitt, omd returned unopened. 



November 21. 

" I prevented the dawning of the morning, 
and cried : 1 hoped in Thy word.*' — Ps, cxix. 147. 



A garden so well water'd before mom 
Is hotly up, that not the swart sun's blaze, 
Down beating with unmitigated rays, 
Nor arid winds, from scorching places borne. 
Shall quite prevail to make it bare and shorn 
Of its green beauty — shall not quite prevail 
That all its morning freshness should exhale, 
Till evening and the evening dews return, 
A blessing such as this our hearts might reap. 
The freshness of the gaideiL \.\i«^ xai^ht share 
Through the long day,aiid\ifeav^T\^ Vc«^\>kfts»XR«^, 
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If, knowing how the day and the day's glare 
Must beat upon them, we would lai^ely steep 
And water them betimes with dews of prayer. 

R C. Trench. 



November 22. 

" I, even I, am He that comforteth you." — 
laa, lil 12. 

For wounds like these Christ is the only cure I 

Qo, speak to them of His world to come, 

Where friends shall meet, and know each other's 

&ce. 
Say less than this, and say it to the winds ! 



November 23. 



" The spirits of just men made perfect."- 
Heb. xiL 23. 

They are all gone into the world of light. 

And I alone sit hngering here ; 
Their very memory is fair «iXid.\>T\\^> 

And my sad thougbta do\)[i c^<^t« 



K^ 




S CCEEAiTe. 



I IK« tl^sm viSdzig in an air Gf ^krr; 

Wboee ligikt 4kith tzample oo mr days ; 
M 7 daTRy wbkii are at best bai dnC and dieazy. 

Mete glimmftiiigs and decaja. 

O holj hope, and Ing^ htmufitj ! 

Hi^ an the heavens abore ! 
Theife are jour walks, and jaa hare shewM ibeai 
me, 

To kibdle my cold loTe. 

Dear, l>eauieous Death, the jewel of the just ! 

Khiriing nowhere but in the dark : 
What myHteries do lie beyond thy dust, 

Could man outlook that mark ! 

]fo that hath found some fledged-bird^s nest, 
May at first sight know if the bird be flown ; 

But what fair dell, or grove he sings in now, 
Tliat is to him unknown. 

And yofc, as angels in some brighter dreams, 

(/all to the soul when man doth sleep, 
Ho Nonto Hirange thoughts transcend our wonted 
thoinoBy 
And into glory peep. 
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O Father of eternal life, and all 

Created glories under Thee I. 
Resume my spirit from this world of thrall 

Into true liberty. 

Henry Vauqhan. 



November 24. 



" Now, no chastening for the present seemeth 
to be joyous, but grievous : nevertheless after- 
ward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righte- 
ousness unto them which are exercised thereby." 
— Heb, xii. 11. 

Yet o'er him from above. 

Bright spirits bend ; 
And He whose name is Love, 

Calls him His friend. 

And thus he thankfiil learns 

Why grief was given; 
And,^ trusting, peaceful turns 

To God in heaven. 

T. V. J^'osberq. 
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November 25, 

"And Grod shall wipe away all tears from 
their ejes ; and there shall be no more death, 
neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there 
be any more pain : for the former things are 
passed away." — Rev, xxi. 4. 



Speak rather of the future ; let him gaze 

With faith's untiring eyes, 
There, where the distant rose and amber rays 
Are stealing on the skies. 
Beyond them Hes a coimtry, 
Upon whose silver strand. 
Time's waters lose their power, 
And trouble not the land. 

Tell him the shipwreck'd joys of other years* 

Are landed on that coast ; 
The deathless love which he hath dimm'd with 
tears, 
Hath there its sadness lost. 
Ineffable tranquillity 

Over that home is cast ; 
And only sin and sorrow 
Are left unto the past. 

CN. 



FOR EVENING HOURS. 271 



November 26. 

" I the Lord have called the^ in righteousness, 
and will hold thine hand, and will keep thee." — 
Isa, xlii. 6. 

O disciple! have you not been wont to regard 
yourself as occupying in the Saviour's mind such a 
place as a star in the firmament, or a leaf in the 
forest, or, at best, a sheep in the uncounted fold? 
If these be your notions, go back to Olivet. Hear 
the Divine Intercessor, at its foot, exclaiming, 
"Neither pray I for these alone, but for all who 
shall hereafter believe through their word;" and 
hear Him promising, ere His feet sunder from its 
grassy slopes — " And lo, I am with you alway, even 
to the end of the world ; " and recollect that He who 
prayed thus, and who promised thus, is He to whom 
** all power, is given in heaven and in earth," — the 
Alpha and Omega, who is, and was, and is to come, 
^the Almighty. Remember that in His compre- 
hensive eye you, if you are truly a disciple, as truly 
hold a place as Peter and John ; and in His all- 
sufficient love you have a place as specific, if not as 
large, as they. Tou are one of those over whom He 
stretched His uplifted hands, and pronounced His 
parting blessing. Tou are one of those to whom 
He has promised another Comforter, and whom He 
has engaged to be with alway •, aacA \Xva\MigpL IssrwssSs. 
teaching may forget it, and yowt owci. ^^O^^^'*®'^ 
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may contradict it, if you belong to Christ at all, 
however much you may be prized and cherished by 
some around you, there is One unseen who loves 
you more, and who, having loved you from the first^ 
will love you to the end. 

MownJt of Olives, 



November 27. 
" I will surely do thee good." — Gen, zxxii. 12 



Yet let it be ! for it must be for good, 
Or it would be not. That heaven-sent woe 
May tune a string that shall reverberate through 
The boundless, great hereafter. 

J. Williams. 



November 28. 

"Whosoever shall humble himself as this 
little child, the same is greatest in the kingdom 
of heaven." — Matt xviii. 4. 



Thy gladness makes me thankful every way ; 
To look upon thy gladness makes me glad ; 
While yet in part it well m\^\i^:. Yev\.^et ^sA 
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Us, thinking that we too might sport and play, 
And keep, like thee, continual holiday, 
If we retained the things which once we had, — 
If we, like happy neophites, were clad 
All in our " childhood's robes of bright array." 
And yet the gladness of the innocent child 
Has not more matter for our thankful glee. 
Than the dim sorrows of the man defiled. 
Since both in sealing one blest truth agree — 
Joy is of God, but heaviness and care 
Of our own hearts, and what has harbour'd there. 

R C. Trench. 



November 29. 



" Be ye steadfast, unmoveable, always abound- 
ing in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye 
know that your labour is not in vain in the 
Lord."— 1 Cor. xv. 5^. 



O brethren ! strive to obtain an abundant entrance 
and a full reward. Seek to be so useful, that the 
world will miss you when away ; or whether this 
world miss you or not, that in a betterworld there may 
be many to welcome you as you enter it, and many to 
follow you when you have long be^w t\\Kt^, k:^w^ 
above aXt, so live for Christ, bo tTav«aV*vft.^>& ^kcw^ 

8 
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tbat when you fall asleep, a voice may be has 
from heaven for you, saying, " Blessed are the de 
which die in the Lord; yea, saith the Spii 
that they may rest from their labours, and th 
works do follow them." 

JAfe in' Earnest, 



November 30. 

" Let him take hold of My strength, that 
may make peace with Me ; and he shall ma 
peace with Me." — Isa. xxvii. 5. 



« Well ! is the conflict ended ? hath thy faith 

At length the victory won ? 
Canst thou in calm submission say. 

Father, Thy will be done ? " 

" Oh, do not wish that I should answer thee 1 

And yet, within my breast 
I hear an inner whispering. 

His will must be the best. 

" I scarcely understood how the wild storm 

Thus suddenly should cease ; 
13.0iw the longl)ufletings should end 

In unexpected peace. 
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" I think at last I have given up to God 

The idol of past years ; 
Sacrificed on a broken hearty 

With penitential tears. 

" Once it seem'd very hard that He should choose 

What I had loved the most I 
To make me say, Thy will be done, 

At such a bitter cost. 

" But now I see that it was wisest done, 

Claiming its rightful throne ; 
That, in my consecrated hearty 

He might be King alone.*! C. N. 
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DECEMBER 1. 

" Blessed are they that do His commandmei 
that they may have right to the tree of life, a 
may enter in through the gates into the city/' 
Eev, xxii. 14. 

Oh, I haye followed Thee in thought, 
From month to month, from day to day ; 

While fond imagination sought 
To track thy soul's untravell'd way. 

My heart has offcener tum'd to thee. 
Since thou hast gain*d thy home ahove, 

Than e'en when thou wert wont to be 
The object of my earthly love. 

Perchance I should not know thee now. 
Clothed in thy angel-robes of light ; 

But still my thoughts, though poor and low, 
Picture thee often to my sight. 

I know not what thy joys have been, 
Through the long months I 've wept for thee 

What thou hast heard, and felt, and seen. 
The wonders of eternity \ 
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But this I know — ^thou 'rt fully blest ! 

Thy form is glorious and divine ; 
Christ^s holy image is impressed,— 

His gladdening, radiant vision thine. 

Then, till the few and fleeting years, 

Which now divide us, shall be o'er. 
These thoughts shall check my selfish tears, 

And bid me weep for thee no more. 

Hours of Sorrow, 



December 2. 

" Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, who hath blessed us with all spiri- 
tual blessings in heavenly places in Christ." — 
Eph. i. 3. 

Heaven, and the right to its joys, are the purchase 
and the gift of another. Nor is it to the beUever 
the least enhancing element in its priceless posses- 
sion, that it is entirely the donation of his dearest 
Friend. To think that he shall yet have his happy 
home on Mount Zion — that, with feet no longer 
sin-defiled, he shall tread its radiant pavement, and 
stand on its glassy sea — ^that with fingers no longer 
ill-trained, he shall tell the harpa oi \iR»^<Bsv -<^tisi^ 
once he was, and who made Yflni^\ka^V^'^s»— ^^^^^^^ 
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with a voice no longer tremblings he ahall transmit 
along the echoes of eternity the song <^ Moses and 
the Lamb — ^to think that his shaU yet be a brow on 
which the drops of toil will never bursty and an eye 
which tears will never dim, and his a conscience pore 
enough to reflect the image of Him who sits upon 
the throne— the thought of all this is amasement, 
ecstacy ! But there is one thought more whidi puts 
the crown upon this blessedness — the climax on this 
joy— 
** These glorious hopes we owe to Jesus' dying love." 

Lif^ in Eamett, 



Degembeb 3. 

'^ Thou hast given him his heart's desire, and 
hast not withholden the request of his lips." — Ps, 
xxi. 2. 



It was exactly four weeks that day * when last he 
looked on the tints of autumn. The copses were 
russet then, and wore their final drapery of scarlet^ 
and brown, and gold, — a sight which he used won- 
derfully to admire. But by the time the withered 
leaves were drifting about his grave, be needed not 
to mind that it was wmter on the earth ; for instead 

♦ Prom tTiebatV^eotloasftTtaftaMOw 
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of the roughening sea, and the searing leaves, Qod 
had shewn him the pure river, "clear as crystal," 
and " the tree of hfe, yielding fruit every month," 
and whose leaves " heal the nations ; " and better 
still, he had found his long wish — ^he ** served Qod 
and saw His face." 

Altered from Lady ColquhourCa Life. 



December 4. 

" Go home to thy friends, and tell them how 
great things the Lord hath done for thee, and 
hath had compassion on thee." — Mark v. 19. 



" I am not vain enough to teach my neighbour." 
"Be assured, then, that you have never learnt 
yourself. He who knows that in Christ alone is 
safety and salvation, is constrained to tell his neigh- 
bour so." 



Decembeb 5. 



'' And I saw another angel fly in the midst of 
heaven, having the everlasting goa^l 1^ ^^^^^s^ 
unto them that dwell on t\i^ oaxVJti, wA \» ^-^«t-j 
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nation, and kindred, and tongae, and people, 
saying with a loud voice, Fear God, and give 
glory to him ; for the hour of his judgment is 
come." — Bep, xiv. 6, 7. 



How immense the amount of good which the 
truly pious and zealous man may be the means^ 
through faithful prayer, and the Holy Spirit, of 
effecting ! This is what all are called to consider ;— 
to consider in the hght of Scripture, — ^in the light of 
the judgment day, — in the hght of a guilty world on 
fire, and melting with fervent heat, — ^in the light of 
hell, — ^in the Hght of heaven, — ^the Ught of an endless 
eternity ! The Convict Ship, 



December 6. 

" That they all may be one ; as Thou, Father, 
art in Me, and I in Thee, that they also may be 
one in Us." — John xvii. 21. 



There 's many a happy household band 
Brought up around one father's knee, 

And led by the same mother's hand 
Through all their ^oyM. inSssic.^ \ 



FOR EVENING HOUB& 281 

But years roll on, the world is- wide, 
And seas perchance and lands diyide 
The brothers that play'd side by side, 
The sisters loved so tenderly. 

Yet faithful still, though far apart, 

They wear their childhood's early chain ; 

Still truly thrills each kindred heart 
For other's joy, for other's pain. 

There is a holy household, bound 

In closer bond than ties of home 
Or kindred claim ; the wide world roimd 

Those children of one Father roam. 

Space cannot mar their unison. 
For still their hopes and joys are one, 

In town, and plain, and desert lone^ 
And far isles girt with foam. 

And time, that wears each other bond, 
Breaks not that holy brotherhood ; 

The patriarchal days beyond. 
Beyond the old destroying flood, 

It clasps dim ages far away. 

It holds the true of every day 

Who love the Lord and choose Ida^^ — 

The faithful, wise, and good. 
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Oh ! happy commune, pure and high. 
And happy all who feel its sway ; 
Blest in their one redeeming Lord, 
And blest by His own precious word. 

C. F. H. 



December 7. 

" Now therefore ye are no more strangers and 
foreigners, but fellow-oitizens with the saints, 
and of the household of God." — Eph, ii. 19. 



Many eyes never gaze upon the morning sun, 
except through tears ; many ears hear in the bright- 
est music the melancholy minor of human sadness. 
But if we are in the right state, and feel our relation- 
ship with God to be what it is, it ought not to be so. 
The gospel of Christ can warm the saddest house 
into a home ; and the knowledge of God as our Father, 
can make the heart bound that was breaking. 

The Tent and the Altar, 



December 8. 

" And thou shalt rejoice in every good thing 
which the Lord thy God hath given unto thee." 

— Deui, XX vi. 11. 
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Welcome, pure and lovely forms, again 
Unto the shadowy stillness of my room ! 
For not alone ye bring a joyous train 
Of summer thoughts attendant on your bloom — 
Visions of freshness, of rich bowery gloom, 
Of the low murmurs filling mossy dells. 
Of stars that look down on your folded bells, 
Through dewy leaves, of many a wild perfume, 
Greeting the wanderer of the hill and grove 
Like sudden music, more than this ye bring — 
Far more ! ye whisper of the all-fostering love 
Which thus hath clothed you, and whose dove- 
like wing 
Broods o'er the sufferer drawing fever'd breath, 
Whether the couch be that of life or death. 

MbsHemans. 



December 9. 

" I have glorified Thee on the earth : I have 
finished the work which Thou gavest me to do. 
.... And now I come to Thee." — John xvii. 4. 



The Lord Jesus was the first and the last who 
ever was able to say this ; but through His strength 
made perfect in their weakness, some have made a 
nearer approach to this ble8sediie^^V>c^%si'0ciftYt^«^'^ 

remisa and indolent bretbron. 1\. ^^a ^^ ^^^ ^ 
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the pagan emperor Titus, when a day passed in 
which he had learnt no knowledge, or done no good : 
" I have lost a day ! " And — 

" 'Tis a mournful story, 
Thus in the ear of pensive eve to tdl 
Of morning's firm resolves the vanish'd glory ; 
Hope's honey left within the withering bell, 
And plants of mercy dead, that might have 
bloom'd so welL" * 

But it is a far more mournful story, when the eve 
of life arrives, to be constrained to cry, ^ I have lost 
a lifetime ! " Life in JEametL 



December 10. 
" Let not thine hands be slack." — Zq>h, iiL 16. 



Oh ! square thyself for use ; a stone that may 
Fit in the wall, is left not in the way. 

Be bold to bring forth fruity though stick and stone, 
At the fruit-bearing trees are flung alone. 

Inquire not if thy soul be foul or fair. 
But if towards God its efforts striving are. 

K. C. Trench, /rom Eastern sotirces. 
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December 11. 

'' My son, despise not thou the chastening of 
the Lord, nor faint when thou art rebuked of 
Him : for whom the Lord loveth He ohasteneth, 
and scourgoth every son whom He receiveth."— 
Heb. xii. 5, 6. 

A great sorrow is a gift to be pondered over, to be 
learned patiently, and its secret to be worked out 
into life and action. The working of events, in the 
natural course of cause and effect, will call a man to 
as rigid an account of the use he has made of the 
sorrow as of the prosperity that has fallen to his lot. 
If it has remained a bitter, barren problem, to be 
complained of, to be as much as possible escaped 
from — if it has only brought forth cowardliness and 
self-compassion — woe to that man ! for the conse- 
quences of a' sorrow so received will fall heavy 
indeed ! 



December 12. 
" Therefore I will look unto the Lord ; I will 
wait for the God of my salvation : my Grod will 
hear me." — Micah viL 7. 
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Thou car*st for each small separate need of my 
Poor heart, even as crumb by crumb Thou feed'st 
The winter robin. No full store of strength 
Is mine, lest I should boast; but fresh from Thee 
And Thy ftdl-fumish^d treasure-house, my hand 
Can pluck the weapon fitted to my strife, — 
Can win the food and raiment which my soul most 
needs. 
For Thou hast given me the key, — 
The ** golden key of prayer," my gracious God ! 
Which, used in Christ^s dear name, and for His 
sake. 
Will ope heaven's fastest lock, And on my suppliant 

soul, 
Bring down in bright profusion all Thy precious 
gifts. C. L 



December 13. 

" For ye have need of patience, that, after ye 
have done the will of God, ye might receive the 
promise." — Heh. x. 36. 



"Not a sparrow falleth to the ground without 
our Father, — ^yea, even the hairs of our head are all 
numbered." Not till belief in these declarations be- 
comes the settled habit of the soul, is life redeemed 
from drudgery and dreary €>x£re?Cvaa^^ wsA \a5Mi<a full 
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of interest, meaning, and Divine significance. Not 
till then do its grovelling wants, its wearing cares, 
its stinging vexations, become to us ministering 
spirits ; — each one, by a silent but certain agency, 
helping to fit us for a higher and more perfect sphere. 
Earthly Care, a Heaverdy Discipline, 



December 14. 

" Are the consolations of God small with thee? 
Is there any secret thing with thee 1" — Job xv. 1 1. 



Once if I felt no strength or heart to pray, 
If of a sudden vanish'd quite I found 
The goods wherein I dream'd I did abound. 
And this blank mood continued many a day, 
I was quite swallow'd up in dim dismay : 
My heart, I said, by deadly frost is bound, 
And never will warm days again come roimd. 
But now more hopefully I learn to say — 
It is some sin, that, lurking in my breast, 
Troubles the host,* which being once confessed. 
He will His presence and His hght restore ; 
Or thus one needful lesson He is fain 
To teach — that in ourselves we 're always poor,' 
Which leam'd, He will soon miake me rich again. 

R. C. TREaj<2s- 

♦ See Joshua nVL ^. 
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December 15. 

'' He that dwelleth in the secret place of the 
Most High, shall abide uuder the shadow of the 
Almighty." — Fs. xci. 1. 



"When the high priest (of Israel) went into the 
holy place, how deep and solemn was the stillness 
there ! — what an awful sense of a present Deity must 
have filled his heart ! The doors were all shut ; the 
thick walls excluded even a whisper from the streets 
of Jerusalem ; and in that absolute stillness, — ^with 
no light but the light of Qod*s countenance shining 
upon him, he stood alone in the presence of Him 
who filled that secret place of the temple with his 
glory. "What a deep and solemn sense, I say, of the 
presence of God must that high priest have felt ! 

Brethren, we are all " priests unto God ;" and we 
have all access imto the true holy place— to the 
actual presence of God — and how profound should 
be our sense of Him ! Yet, alas ! how httle do we 
realise the sense of a present God ! How Httle do we 
feel, — when we go out, or when we come in, — when 
we pray, or when we praise— this heart-piercing 
sentiment : " Thou, God, seest me ! " Yet the be- 
Kever in Christ should dwell "in the secret place of 
the Most High ; '* and in all that is magnificently 
great, and in all that is beautifully minute, — ^in the 
rush and roar of a nation^s o\eTV>Mo^,«cA\\vVi>Dkfexv^ 



I 



1 
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pliDg wave of private and individual sorrow, — should 
find Him, his shelter, his refuge, his fortress, his high 
tower, and his strength. 

Arranged from Rev. John Gumming. 



December 16. 



" For we know that the whole creation groaueth 
and travaileth in pain together until now : and not 
only they, but ourselves also, which have the first- 
fruits of the Spirit, even we ourselves groan with- 
in ourselves, waiting for the adoption, to wit, the 
redemption of our body." — B,<yfn, viii. ^'it^ 23. 



The groans of nature in this nether world, 
"Which Heaven has heard for ages, have an end 
Foretold by prophets, and by poets sung. 
The time of rest, the promised Sabbath comes. 
Six thousand years of sorrow have well-nigh 
Fulfilled their tardy and disastrous course 
Over a sinful world ; and what remains 
Of this tempestuous state of human things. 
Is merely as the working of a sea 
Before a calm, that rocks itself to rest. 

From Dr Cumming's Signs of the Tvcma. 
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D£CEMBEB 17. 

"Watch therefore; for ye know neither the 
day nor the hour wherein the Son of Man Com- 
eth." — MatL XXV. 13. 



Persuade yourself that the King is coming. Read 
His letter sent before Him : " Behold, I come quickly." 
Wait with the wearied night-watch for the breakiog 
of the Eastern sky. 

RUTHERFOKD. 



December 18. 



" Behold, I come quickly ; hold fast that which 
thou hast." — Eev, iii. 11. 



And now another hour approacheth near ; 

Swiftly it Cometh " as a snare " on all ; 
When Christ, descending in a veiling cloud, 

Shall summon kingdoms at His trumpet's call ; 
A Judge omnipotent, a gracious Friend, 
At whose dread presence every knee shall bend. 

Ye preadiers of the 'Wot^, s^^eaJs^XiO^^^ 1q.tUi, 
Aaifye stood beiore tWt. yi^sai'BQXr^Rsw\.\ 
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Ye are the watchmen that are set on high — 

Speak as it were your pulses' final beat ; 
Arouse your people from their fatal sleep ; 
Beclaim for Christ His lost and erring sheep ! 

" Distress of nations with perplexing thoughts, 
Famine, and pestilence, and fearful signs ; *' 

Men's spirits failing them for fear, who look 
With searching earnestness on God*s designs, 

Writ with His finger on the wall of Time. 

Behold the burden of His words sublime ! 

Let us take heed, then, lest our hearts be charged 

To surfeiting, with Ufe's engrossing cores ; 
Let us stand ready with the lamp of Faith, 

Nor let this day o'ertake us unawares. 
Watching and prayer be ours — calm thoughts on 

high- 
Lift up your heads I — ^redemption draweth nigh ! 

SoBPiRa 



December 19. 



" And another angel came out of the temple, 
crying with a loud voice to him that sat on 
the cloud, Thrust in thy sickle, and reap : for 
the time is come for thee to reap ; for the har- 
vest of the earth is ripe " — Rev. il\n« \^* 
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The fire of God is soon to &11 

(Thou know'st it) on this earthly ball ; — 

• ••••• 

In silence, ere that storm begin. 
Count o'er His mercies and thj ain. 

Pray only that thine aching heart, 
From visions vain content to part, 
Strong for love's sake its woe to hide, 
May cheerful wait the Cross beside ; 
Too happy i^ that dreadful day, 
Thy life be given thee for a prey ! 

Snatched sudden from th' avenging rod, 

Safe in the bosom of thy God, 

How wilt thou then look back and smile 

On thoughts that bitterest seem'd erewhile ; 

And bless the pangs that made thee see. 

This was no world of rest for thee I 

Keble. 



December 20. 

" All the paths of the Lord are mercy and 
truth unto such as keep his covenant and his tes- 
timonies." — Ps. XXV. 10. 



God willeth what He doeth; and if His will accord 
not with thine, wilt t\io\i ^wifeH* '««\v\cVl ia wisest and 
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December 21. 

" Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from 
our sins in His own blood, and hath made us 
kings and priests unto God and His Father ; to 
Him be glory and dominion for ever and ever. 
Amen." — Bev, i. 5, 6. 



Soul, that art fallen from thine ancient place, 
Mayest thou in this mean world find nothing great^ 
Nor aught that shall the memories efface 
Of that true greatness which was once thine own. 
As knowing thou must keep thy kingly state. 
If thou wouldst re-ascend thy kingly throne. 

R. C. Trench. 



December 22. 



" That He would grant you, according to the 
riches of His glory, to be strengthened with might 
by His Spirit in the inner man ; that Christ may 
dwell in your hearts by faith." — Eph. iii. 16, 17. 



When Jesus cried, "If any man. tVwcs^Ns^'^e^ssi. 
come unto me and drink," aad ^xoTc^sfc^'vicisii^ -ks««* 
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of living waters should flow through the heart of the 
beUever, " He spake of the Spirit which they that 
believe on Him should receive." The Holy Spirit 
is actually bestowed on the people of GkxL He is 
to them a better Spirit, superseding their own. He 
is the author of that athletic self-denial, and flesh- 
conquering fervour, of which they are conscious 
from time to time ; and it is He who gives that 
transforming affection to the person of Christ, and 
that heroic ardour in the service of Christ, to which 
inactivity is impossible, and silence oppressive. 
The heart is dry as '< summer's dust " without the 
Spirit of God ; and that is the beHeving, loving, 
happy, and energetic heart in which the Holy Spirit 
dwells. 

Life in Earnest, 



December 23. 

" Is there no balm in Gilead ? is there no 
physician there ? why then is not the health of 
the daughter of my people recovered?" — Jer. 
viu. 22. 

Through the snow's blotting flakes. 
Through the dull, damp-mist's veil. 
Through the wWd t^TJo^at'a might, 
It shines all ing\itv--^^iiiafi»'Vsfv^V 
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Growing, as twilight pales — 
Like summer star at eve — 
Into clear, far-seen light, 
It shines all night, — shines bright. 

Shines through the leafless trees, — 
Crossing with golden ray 
The blue morn's silver light, 
It shines all night, — shines bright. 

It is the Doctor's light, and tells of help ; 
Tells, too, of pain and sickness needing help, 
Of the faint pulse that stops at midnight's toll. 
Of the quick throb of body's agony. 
Or heart-quake of dread fear that palsies life. 

To all it tells of help, 

And shines all night, — shines bright. 

Physician of our souls ! 
Thy blessed light shines too ; 
Shines through life's brilliant light, 
Shines through life's night,— shines bright. 

Shines through grief's cold, chiU sky. 
Shines through joy's fervid ray ; 
Shines through sin's maddening fight, 
Shines through death's night, — shines bright. 

Steals to the sad lorn heart. 
Rests there where sorrow pines ; 
Gilds the lone tear with light. 
And shines all night,— shineSi bright ! 
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December 24. 

" Yet the Lord will command His loving-kind- 
ness in the day-time, and in the night His song 
shall be with me, and my prayer unto the God 
of my life." — Ps, xHi. 8. 



While framing these seasonable resolutions, a 
strain of low, sweet, solemn music stole through the 
air. The Christmas " waits " were playing beneath 
some distant window. "Ah," thought I, *' we are apt 
to fancy ourselves in the blackness of darkness when 
any sorrow or bereavement comes over us, and yet 
our good God * sends us a song in the night 1 ' The 
poor shepherds in the fields of Bethlehem lay watch- 
ing their flocks by night, when all seemed dark and 
dreary ; but suddenly a light shone upon them, and 
they heard sweet music in the air, even sweeter than 
that which I now hear." 

Then I thought of the Manger, and the Holy Child, 
and the wise men following the star. The folds of 
the window curtain were a httle apart, and I too 
could see the stars gUnunering. 
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December 25, 

" Give unto the Lord the glory due unto His 
name ; worship the Lord in the beauty of holi- 
ness." — Ps, xxix. 2. 



" Shall the sons of the heavenly inheritance shrink 
from their native air ? Shall the Prince's birth-day 
be kept as a universal jubilee, and the Prince Him- 
self be banished from the gladness His birth has 
given?" 

Miss Drurt's Song of Christmas, 



December 26, 

" I will be as the dew unto Israel : he shall 
grow as the lily." — Hosea xiv. 5. 



There grew a fair white lily in the shade 
Of a green wood, where never man drew near, 

But round the lonely flower bright sunbeams play'd, 
And the dew fell in drops as silver clear. 

The sceptred king, his golden gates within, 
Had not a robe as beautiful and bright 

As that poor flower, that did not toil or ai^isx. 
Wore in the wildwood, far iroin.\i\V3CQa3a.«^'igp^» 
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She saw no hand to bring her the sweet dew, 
To shield her from the hot sun's noontide ray, 

Yet without care or thought the fair thing grew, 
And shed her grateful perfume every day. 

Shall man, then, fret and pine at his poor lot, 
And mourn his state as friendless and unknown ? 

The God, of whom the flower is unforgot, 
Much more, much more. He careth for His own ! 

a F. H. 



December 27. 

" But who may abide the day of His coming 1 
and who shall stand when He appeareth ? for He 
is like a refiner's fire, and like fuller's soap." — 
Mai. iii. 2. 

Are you prepared to meet God ? Let me ask you, 
— ^in the prospect of that throne from which our 
final sentence shall be pronounced ; in the prospect 
of that dread tribunal from which there can be no 
appeal ; in the prospect of that meeting with God 
when nothing but the blood of the Lamb has 
eloquence, and for which nothing but the work of the 
Spirit can be preparation — is your confidence this 
day in the efl&cacy of that most precious blood ? are 
your hearts this day sanctified and changed by the 
Holy Spirit of God % 
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December 28. 
"For yet a little while, and He that shall 
come will come/ and will not tarry.*' — Heb. x. 
37. 

May God Almighty, in His great grace, produce 
in the hearts of all His saints a more ardent purpose 
of soul, to raise in this closing hour a fuller, higher, 
more vigorous and decided testimony for Christ ; 
that so, ere' the shout of the Archangel and the 
trump of God are heard, there may be a great people 
prepared to meet and welcome the heavenly King ! 

Thou and Thy House, 



December 29. 

" The Lord hath blessed me hitherto." — Josh, 
xvii. 14. 

Lord, in the strength of grace, 

With a glad heart and free, 
Myself, my residue of days, 

I consecrate to Thee. 

Thy ransom'd servant, I 
Restore to Thee Thine owil ; 

And every moment live or die 
To serve my God alone. 
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Deoembeb 30. 
" I will love them freely." — Hoaea xiv. 4. 



To thee God is telling this day the story of His 
free love, that, receiving it, thou mayest not perish, 
but have everlasting life. "That free love thus re- 
ceived into thy heart in believing, would fill thee 
with joy unspeakable. It would be like fragrance 
from the flowers of Eden, like sunshine from the 
very heaven of heavens. It would not call on thee 
to wait till thou hadst made thyself ready for receiv- 
ing it ; it would come into thee at once, like sun- 
light into thy lattice, without insisting that thy 
chamber should be adorned for its reception. It 
would cost thee nothing but the giving up of that 
which is far better lost, and which would be a poor 
recompense for a ruined souL 

Bev. H. Bonab. 



December 31. 

" Only take heed to thyself, and keep thy 
soul diligently, lest thou forget the things which 
thine eyes have seen, and lest they depart from 
thy heart all the days of thy life." — Deut, iv. 9. 



FOB EVENING HOURS. 301 

And all the " hours " came up for judgment ; and 
I thought I saw the hours of my life come sailing 
up from the deep past ; and I looked not for those 
which should speak of earthly joys and acquisitions, 
but for those which should speak of faith, and 
prayer, and love, and service, — hours spent in musing 
on the Bible— in communing with, in imitating 
Christ — ^in conquering sin and the world — in making 
known the Saviour to lost souls. 

Then came the knell of the dying year ! I counted 
the twelve strokes, and made the hour they ushered 
in, an hour of prayer. 

The Old Tear's Last Hours, 
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Fob Sunday. 

"The salvation of the righteous is of the Lord; 
He is their strength in the time of trouble." — 
Pa. xxxviL 39. 

Father, which art on high ! 

Weak is the melody 
Of harp or song to reach Thine awful ear, 

Unless the heart be there, 

Winging the words of prayer, 
With its own fervent faith, or suppliant fear. 

Let then Thy Spirit brood 

Over the multitude, — 
Be Thou amidst them through that heavenly Guest; 

So shall their cry have power, 

To win from Thee a shower 
Of healing gifts, for every wounded breast. 

MbsHemans. 
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For the Night before Good Friday. 

" My soul is exceeding sorrowful unto death : 
tarry ye here, and watch. . . . Couldst thou not 
watch one hour V* — Mark xiv. 34, 37. 



O my Redeemer ! can I sleep 

With heart at ease, with spirits light, 
When Thou for me such watch didst keep 

On this sad night ? 

Shall I not " watch with Thee one hour," 

And strive, by importuning prayer, 
Through faith and love's constraining power, 

Thy griefs to share ] 

Thence would I follow Thee in thought, 
To that lone spot, so dark for Thee, — 
For us with hght and gladness fraught, — 

Gethsemane ! 

Thy unknown anguish suflfer'd there. 

Thy soul's dismay, the wrath of God, — 
All were endured, that we might share 

Thy bright abode. 

How can I choose but weep and wake. 

When such a night, my God I was Thine ? 
Thou all the penalty didst take : 

The go!^ '^«J^ xcM^a. 
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For a Birthday. 

" For the path of the just is as the shimng 
light, that shineth more and more uuto the per- 
fect day." — Frov, iv. 18. 



Day of my birth I I welcome thee, and pray 
Each year may lend new brightness to thy ray. 

Day of bright retrospection ! when the soul 
Swelk with high gratitude for mercies shower'd ; 

Coimts o'er the record twelve brief months unroll. 
Then sinks beneath the summary, overpower'd ! 

Day of adoring thankfulness and praise, 

To higher strains of love my spirit raise. 

Oh, be thou to me, each revolving year, 
A monitor more welcome, and more dear ; 

A heaven-sent messenger, glad news to bring, 
And added swiftness to my spirit^s wing : 

Bearing within, around, a.purer ray, 

** Brighter and brighter to the perfect day." 

Hours of Sorrow, 
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